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"Hoffman"  is  the  only  one  of  the  thirteen  plays  known  to 
have  been  written  wholly  by  Chettle  that  was  printed.  It  was 
published  without  the  author's  name  and  is  regarded  as  very 
corrupt.  This  facsimile  is  from  the  British  Museum  example. 

On  the  evidence  of  "  Henslowe's  Diary,"  Chettle  was  a  most 
voluminous  playwright.  He  had  a  hand  in  no  fewer  than  thirty-six 
plays,  in  conjunction  with  one  or  other,  or  others,  of  thirteen 
contemporary  dramatists.  Full  biographical  and  bibliographical 
details  will  be  found  in  "  The  Dictionary  of  National  Biography" 
s.v.  Chettle. 

This  facsimile  from  the  original  copy  is  satisfactorily  done. 
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T O   H IS  M V C H 

Honored  Friend,M  after 
Richard  Kiluert. 

Sir  < 


5&? 


n 


honour  more  j 
"ragedy  hapning  into  m$'1& 
aduentwcd  it  vnto  the  Pre(^itSt  Minting  both 
a  Parent  to  qwne  it>  and  a  Patron  t  oproteft  it>am 
fayne  to  Aftth$  Fathers  party  and  haue  aduentu- 
rtdto  addreffe  it  Dnto  your  Worthy  felfe^nder 
•fthoje  wings itflytsfor  anew  birth :  it  bathpaffed 
the  Stage  already  -with good  applause,  and  I  doubt 
not>  but  from  you  it  flatt  receiue  a  Kinde  welcome , 
who  haiM  afaaies  bin  a  true  Vauourer  ofArtes 
andLearning&nd  fromyowftifil  hauo  recdued 
many  noble  curtefies>  that  Ifljafl.  afoayesrtft- 

Yours  to  command 

HVGH 


¥  be  Tragedy  of  Hoffman. 


Enter  Hoffman, 


Encc  Clouds  of  melancholy 
lie  be  no  longerfubiectto  your  fifmes, 
But.  thou  dearc  foule,  \v bofe  nerues  and  artircs  ' 
Jn  dead  refouiidings  (um  uion  v:p  reutngc, 
And  thou  (hair  hate,bc  but  appcas-cl-  fwcetc  hearfe 


The  dead  remembrance  of  my  liuing  father  ftrikes  off  a  cur- 
And  with  a  hart  as  aire,fwift  as  thought  taine  vrhfre  a» 
Tic  cxcule  luftly  in  inch  a  caufc  pearet  4 

Where  truth  leadcth,  what  coward  would  not  fight 
111  afts  moue  foinc3  buc  rnyne's  a  caufe  Is  r;ght 

.  thunder  aud  lig 

Seethe  powers  of  heauenin  apparitions  j$ 
And  6ght  foil  afpeds  as  infenfca 
That  I  thus  tardy  am  to  doe  an  act 
which  iuftice  and  a  fathers  death  exitcsi  .     • 

CKC  threatening  n«cthors  antedaies  diftruclibn*        thunder 
Againe  I  come, I  comcjcome, 
Beefilent  thou  effigies  of  faire  virtue 
That  like  a  goodly  fyen  wear't  pluck  vp . 
By  wurderous,wiods,wfcttious  blajfts  and  gulls 

-B 


" 


'The 

I  will  not  leauc  thee,  vntill  likethy  fclfe, 
]'uc  made  thy  enemies,  then  hand  in  hand 
Wec'le  walketo  par adifev—againc  more  blcft 
He  to  yon  promonts  top,  and  their  furuey, 
What  fhipwrackt  paflengers  the  be'gique  fea 
Caftsfrom  her  fomy  entrailes  by  mrfchancc. 
Roarcfea  and  \vinds,and  withcelcftiall  firesp 
Quicken  high  projects,  with  your  highcfTdefirc*. 

Enter  L»rria*t. 

Z.0.Yetthisis  fomewhat  li ke,  but  brambles,  you  are  to  bu- 
fie,  were  I  at  Luningberge,  and  yoacatcht  me  thus,  I  fliould 
goe  neere  to  aske  y  ou  at  whofc  (uit,but  aow  I  am  out  of  fent, 
And  tt are  no  fcriants/oi  I  thinke  thefe  woodi  and  waters  are 
common  wealthes  that  need  no  fuchfubieds  nay  they  kecpe 
not  a  Conftablc  at  Tea,  but  a  mass  Ouerwhcimd  without 
order.  —  WeH,dry  land  I  loue  thee,  though  thou  fwarme 
with  millions  of  deiiourers,yet  hail  thou  nofuch  fwailow  M 
the  fca. 

Hoff.  Thou  lyeft,  there  Hues  vpon  the  earth  more  heads 
With  wide  deuouring  throates,  tbea  can  bee  found 
Of  rauenous  fifties  in  the  Ocean  i 
The  huge  Leuiathan  i  s  but  a  fhrimpc  • 
Compar'd  with  our  Balena  on  the  land 

Lc.l  am  of  your  mindjbut  the  Whale  has  t  wide  ttoatfa 
T&fwallow  fleeting  waters,  .and  poorc  ifift. 
But  we  haue  Epicures  and  Cormorants, 
Whom  ney  ther  fca,  nor  land  can  hardly  feme . 
They  feed  them  fat,whilearmec  and  honour  Atruer, 
Ddart  look cs  paie  as. death, like,  thofcbai-e  bones. 
•  JLo* Ha  •   ii. •  amazd. 

JToff.  Seeft  thoti  them  trembling,  flaue  heere  were  Aftres  ? 
That  feru'd  the  troath  lefle  ftate  of  L**inglnrge. 
Lo.  So  doe  I  fir  ferue  the  dukes  fonne  of  the  ftate, 

H*ff.  Ha,  ha,  I  laugh  to  fee  howdafttrd  fcarc 
Haftcus  the  death  doooid  WJ£tch  to  his  diftr cflb, 

" 


The  Tragedy  of  Hoffman^ 


Siy  didft  thou  ferue  the  dul    

Lo.  His  ibnnc  O  thi  fif^Ymc  a  poofe°follo wcr  of  his 
And  my  rafter  is  ay  ring  of  himlelfc  at  your  Cell, 

JJoff.ls  IK  that  fcapr  the  wracke  young  Lunfrgberg 

L  ».  I  fir,the  fame  iir,you  are  in  the  right  fir. 

fi^Reuengc  1  kifle  theejvcngeiiicey^readibcitj^j!^" 
WouldfFtEounauing"T6il:a  father  as  I  haue, 
Whofe  very  namediflplues  my  eyes  to  tcares 
Coflld  duty  and  thy  loue  (o  difftrcnt  prouc, 
Not  to  auenge  his  death  whole  better  part 
Was  thine,thou  his,when  he  fell  part  of  thce 
Fell  with  him  each  drop,  being  part  thine  owne 
And  wouldft  not  be  revcng'd ; 

Lor.  Yes  on  the  murthercr, 

Haibui^onccimceofblood,"of  which  hecv  ptw  t  ^ 
.He  was  myTather,  my 'hart  ft  ill  bleed  s 
Nor  can  my  wounds  be  ftopt,  till  an  incifion, 
J'ue  made  to  bury  my  dead  father  ini 
Therefore  without  proti  aclion,ughing,or  excufes 
Swcareto  bctrue,to'ayd  alfiflrme,  nottoftiirc 
Or  contradict  me  in  any  e^tet  prife 
J  £hall  now  v  ndertake,  or  heareafter  * 

Lor  I  fweare. 

Hsf.  w^re  I  pcrfwaded  thar  thoti  couldft  rtied  tcares, 
As  doth  the  Egyptiin  ferpents  necrc  the  Nile ; 
Ifthouwouldlt  kifle  an^J  kill,  imbr ace  and  ftabbc, 
Then  thou  fhouldft  hue,  for  my  inuicliue  brainc 
Hath  caft  a  glorious  project  of  reuenge 
Euenasthou  knecrft,  wilt  thou  turne  villaine  fpea  ke. 

Lor,  Oh  fir  when  was  I  o:herwifc,from  my  creation  rtorhinc 
clfe,  I  was  made  of  no  odhcr  ftuflfe,villany  is  my  onc'y  patri 
mony  :though  I  bee  an  irreligious  flaues  yet  I  bcare  a  religious 
name,  though  I  want  courage,  yetintalke,  1'Ie  put  them  all 
downe,thoi;gh  I  hauc  nothw;g  in  aic  that  is  goqd; 

Yet  He 

B  *  ff*f 


The  Iragedy  of  Hoftman. 

Hfljf.  Forbcai-c  thy  Lord  is  comming  ilc  go  in 
Androyaliy  prouide  for  fuchi  Prince, 
Say  thouhalt  met  the  kindcft  hoft  aliue, 
One  that  adores  him,  with  no  Icflc  zeale 
Then  rich  men  gold,  or  true  re!  igious  heaucn 
Diflemble  cunningly,  and  thou  flialt  prooue 
the  minion  of  my  tnoughts,  friend  to  my  lone.  £xit. 

Lor.  Well  fir  neYcfcareme.this  is  an  excellent  fellow 
A  true  villaine  fitter  for  me  then  better  company, 
This  is  Hannce  Hoffman*  fonne.  . 

that  ftoledownehis  fathers  Anotaray  from  the  gallowes  at 
Lenmgberg-e,  I  'tis  the  (ame  vpon  the  dead  fcull  ther's  the  iron 
Crowne  that  burnt  his  braines  ourywhat  will  come  of  this,  I 
neyther  know  nor  care  :  but  here  comes  my  lord. 

Enter  Otho. 

How  chers  my  raoft  noble,  my  molt  honorable,  my  moft 
gracious,  -yea  my  mod  grieucd  prince. 

Otho  Arearcfull  ftormc 

Lor.  And  full  of  horror. 

Otho  Trtitt  me  Lorriquc  befidcs  the  inlie  gricfe  .  • 

That  fwallowes  my  content  when  J  perceiuc 
Hew  greedily  the  fen  ce  vnpitymg  faa^ind  waues, 
Deuour'd  our  friends  another  trouble  greeiies  my  vexed  eyca 
With  gafiitly  apperitions,  ftrange  afpccls 
Which  eytherf  doe  certaineiy  behold 
Or  elfe  my  fou  Ic  deuimng  fome  lad  fate 
Fills  my  imaginary  powers  with  flbapes 
Hidiousaod  horrid.  ^ 

Lor.  My  loid  let  your  hart  haue  ao  commerce  with  that 
Mart  of  idle  imaginations,  roufe  vp  your  noblenefTe 
To  apprehend  comfort,  kindnetfc  eafr  and  what  other  wife 
Entertained  fo  follitary  a  place  as  this,  can  the 
Antient  fubieAof  the  ftateof  Le*togbergcQ\\Q& 
Tis  I  take  it  the  fonne  to  that  Viz-admirall  that 
Turn'd  a  terrible  pirate/ 

Otho  I,ct  vstuincbackc  into  the  fcaagaine 

Ywlding 


0/Hoffman. 

Yealdingour  bodicstothe  rutblesfound 
That  hath  diuided  v$  and  our  late  friends 
Rather  then  fee  choyce  Hoffman. 
a  tor,  Corrage  braue  O^,hee'ivfcthce  kindly. 

Etitcr  HtffrtMtH. 

Heere  he  comes,  fweete  hoft  heere  is  the  dukes  heirc  of 
Leningberge  doe  homage  and  after  entertaiae  him  and  me  his 
Follower  with  the  inoft  con(piftious  pkalnrcs 
That  lies  in  thy  poore  liability. 

H»ff.  Before  I  fpcake  to  my  moft  (acred  Lord 
lioynerny  foft  lipps  to  the  ibUid  earth 
And  with  an  honor d  bennitbn  I  blefle 
The  hower,thc  place,the  time  of  your  arriue 
For  now  my  fauadge.  life,lead  amongft  beafts 
Shalbe  turn'd  ciuell  by  your  gratious  heipc 
Otho  J  fee  thy  true  heartsJoue  drope  downe  in  teares 
And  this  imbrace  fiiewes  I  am  free  from  feares 
Mydifturb'd  blood  runnes  fmoothly  through  my  veincs 
And  lam  bold  to  call  thee  friend,  bold  to  inrreate 
Food  for  by  wrack  I  haue  loft  £hip,fi  iends  and  meat. 

Hof.  You  that  attend  my  Lord  cnrer  the  caue 
Bring  forth  the  hoindy  Cakes  xheis  hands  prepar'd 
While  I  intreat  his  excellence  (it  downe 
Villaine  bring  nothing  buta  burning  Crowne.  Exit. 

Otho  What's  that  thou  bidft  him  bring,a  burning  Crowne 
Hoff-  Still  you  fiifpecl  my  harmekfle  inocencc          \ 
What  though  your  father  with  the  power  ftatq 
And  your  iuft- vncle  duke  of  Br*fi<* 
After  my  father  had  in  thirty  fights 
Fiircfall  their  treadirts  with  fominsfpoyles 
And  pay d  poore (buldiors  from  his  trcafrry 
What  though  for  this  his  merrits  be  was  nam'd 
A  prefcript  out  law  for  a  little  debt 
Compcld  to  fiie  into  the  Belgiqut  iound 
And  Hue  a  pirate.  , 

Qtko  Prithee  fpeake  np  more 

~"iou 
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'the  Tragedy  0/*  Hoffman.' 


Thou  rayfcft  new  doubts  in  my  troubled  heart 
By  repetition  of  thy  fathers  wrongs 

Hoff.  Then  hec  was  wrong'd  you  graunt  kit  not  by  you^ 
You  vcrtuous  gentu  man 
Sate  like  a  iuft  ludge  of  the  vnder.  /hades, 
And  with  an  vnctaug'o  Rhadamamine  iooke, 
Beheld  the  fiefli  mangkd  with  many  feats 
Pai'd  from  the  bonesof  my  offended  father 
And  when  hee  was  a  bare  anatomy, 
You  taw  him  chain'd  vnto  the  common  galiowe.% 

Otho  Hoffman* 

If  of  Nay  hcare  me  patiently  kind  Lord 
.My  innocent  youth  as  guilt)  of  his  fmnc, 
;  .  \V  as  in  a  dungeon^duentrom  the  tonne,  . 

And  there  I  was  condcmn'd  to  endltHc  night 
Except  Ipaft  my  vow  netier  to  ftcalc 
My  fat  her s  flcfhles  bones  from  t  hat  bafc  tree 
I  know  not  who  it  was,  I  gucfle  your  mother, 
She  kneeld  and  wept  for  me,  (but  you  did  not ) 
Bcfcecbincfrom  that  vow  I  might  be  freed 
Thcadid  I  fweare  if  Nations  forraigne  power 
Coinpcl'd  me  to  takedov/ne  thofc  naked  bones 
I  neuer  would  i eleafe  them  from  thofe  chaines 
Newer  intombe  them, but  immediately 
Kemoue  them  from  that  gallowes  to  a  tree 
I  kept  mine  oath:  Iooke  Lnni*vberg't  \\%  done 
Behold  a  father  hang'd  vp  by  his  fbnnc 

Otho  Oh  horrible  afped  mui  therer  ftand  of 
I  know  thou  mcanft  mee  wrongs 

Hoff.  My  Lord  behold  rhefe  pretious  twines  of  light 
Burnt  out  bydayeclipftwhen  asthefunne 
For  fhamccbicur'd  himfelfe  this  deed  was  done 
Where  none  but  (enrich  owles  tting,thou  receptacle 
thou         ,  organ  of  the  foulcj 

Reft,goc  reft,and  you  moil  louely  Couplets 
Leggs  and  ajmes  r :fide,fox  euer  hecre 

This 


The 

This  is  my  Uft  farewell,  what  doc  yo:\  weepe? 

Qth*  Oh  Lorriejxe  I  am  betrayclfijuc  touch  me  not 
H'jf  Not  touch  chee?yes,and  tbustripdownethy  pride* 
You  pla'ct  my  father  in  a  Chaire  of  iUre: 
This  earth  (hall  bee  your  throne,  villaine  come  forth 


And  as  thou  mean'  ft  to  (aue  thy  f'oi  feit  life, 
Fixe  on  thy  Matters  head  my  Burning  Crowne, 
While  in  thefe  Cords,  I  in  cternall  bands 
Bindefafthis  bafc  ana  coward  trembling  hands. 

Otho  t,orriqHeyait  thou  turn'd  villaine  to  my  life. 

Lor.  He  turne  any  thing  fir  rather  then  nothing,  I  was 
life  prormft  to  betray  yoo,  and  I  ioue  life  fo  well  ,t  bat  I  would 
not  loofe  it  for  a  Kingdome,  for  a  Kings  Crownc,  an  Empire. 

ffof.  On  with  the  Ci  owne. 

Otbo  Oh  tor  tor  aboue  nicafure. 

J/ojf.My  father  felt  this  paine,  when  thou  hadft  pleafure. 

Otho  Tny  father  dyed  for  piracy. 

K«.Oh  peace,had  he  bin  iudgc  himfelfe,he  would  haue  ftiew'd 
He  hadjbin  clearer  thcnthcChriftaK  morne  I     \ 
But  wretches  fcntenc'd  neuer  finds  defence, 
How  euerguiltkfle  bee  their  innocence, 
No  more  did  hce,  no  more  (halt  thou,r.o  ruth 
Pitticd  his  winter  age,  none  helps  thy  youth. 

Otho  Oh  Lorriquc  tortor,  I  feele  an  t/£ma  burnc 
Within  my  braines,and  all  my  body  elfe 
Is  like  a  hill  of  Ice,  allthsfeBelgiquefcas 
That  now,fui  round  vs  cannot  quench  thi*  flame 
t)eath  like  a  tyrant  feazeth  me  vnavvares, 
My  fmewes  (hrinke  Hkeleauesparcht  with  the  fuaftC 
My  blood  difTolues,nimes  and  tendons  fay  le 
Each  part's  difioy  need,  and  my  breath  expires 
Mount  foule  to  heauen,  my  body  bui'nes  in  fire. 
Lor.Het's  gon. 

Kfljf.G.oe,let  hiin^ome  Lorrujut  . 
This  butthe|iroioguetothe5nluiag 


— r 


•• 


fy  of  Hoffman, 

The  firft  ftep  to  reucBgc,  thisfcane  is  donnc 
Father  I  offer  thee  thy  inufthcurs  tonne. 


Ftorifl,. 

L*cit>ftt  lerom,  Stilt \  tttcndtnts. 

Fcrd.  Princes  of  Sxxonjand  A*firi*i 
Though  vour  owne  wort;  s  a  re  ofr  iluljcient  weight 
To  iuitihe  the  honorable  loje  borne  by  Lodawic^  to  bright 
Yec  fince  your  parents  Hue  and  as  I  hcara  (  \jtcjbtlli 

There  is  bctweenc  them  fome  diflcnrion, 
Kame  vs  not  for  detaining  yoj  thus  long 
.  hid  notice  how  the  bufinefle  ftood 
r'.  Your  jxjyall  entertain;  great  Vsrdrntttd, 

j  expedarionjuourftay,  ; 

Biiad  vs  10  tricks,  and  if  my  brother  plcafc 
To  hold  his  challenge  fora  Turnament 
In  praife  QfLuciltflLu  excellence, 
No  doubt  our  fat  her  and  the  t^ujhi**  duke. 
Will  bcinperfun  at  fo  rqyall  (port. 

Ferd.  We  truil  they  will. 

Redo.  I  doe  aflurc your  grace 
The  Aujhion  and  the  duke  ofSaxtHj 
By  true  report  of  pilgrimes  at  my  cell 
From  cy  tner  of  there  cportsfet  hctherward 
Some  fixe  daycs  fincc. 

ffrd.  Thankes  Hoforicl^  for  this  newes 
They  arc  more  welcome  then  the  (ad  difcourfe 
Of  Ltntngbtrr our  nfphewes  timeles'wrakc 
Which  addetn  forrow  to  the  mourning  g'iefes 
Abound  in  vs  for  our  Dutches  death. 

le.\  truly  Princes,iny  father  has  had  but  hard  lucke  fince  your  < 
jfomming  to  bis  court,  for  ought  I  know  you  are  bred  of  i;l 
weather,  come  before  you  are  ftnt  for,yet  if  my  osoft  gracious 
father  fay  you  are  welcome, I  his  more  grations  ibnne  take  you 
by  the  hands,  though  lean  tell  you  my  mothers  death  comes 
foisewhat  nccremy  heart,  but  Iain  A  prince, a«d  .princes  haue 


Tragedy  ~of  Hoffman!! 


|K)wcr  more  then  common  people  to  fubdue  their  pafli 
Mat.We  know  y  cur  worthintfle  is  expcrienc't  in  all  true 
wifedome. 

ler*  True,  I  am  no  (bole,  I  haue  bin  at  Wittenberg^  where 
wit  growes. 

jtov/.Pcace  thou  vn&apen  honor,my  dates  lhamt, 
My  ages  coi  fine,  and  my  blacke  finnes  curfe, 
Oh  hadft  ihou  neuer  bin,  I  had  bin  then, 
A  happy  chiidkflc  man,  now  among  men, 
I  am  che  moft  vor.-appie,  cne  that  know  es 
No  end  of  mine,and  of-  my  peoples  woes. 
I  tell  you  Pi  inccfle,  and  moil  gracious 
I  doe  not  wearethde  fable  ornaments 
For  lf«beff*t  death,t  hough  (he  wtrc  deare, 
Nor  are  my,  eyelids  ouerfiowne  with  teares, 
For  Otho  ot  Lttningberg.  wi  ackt  inthe  Soun, 
Though  he  werea.l  my  I;(^pe  :  butheer^smy  carf, 
A\vitiefle  foole  muft  r.etd^  be  Pruffuu  hcire. 

7<r.  Well,  and  yua  were  not  my  lather,  —  fnailes,andl 
\vould  nor  draw  rather  then  put  vp  thefoole,  would  I 
Blight  neuer  winne  r  his  lady  ar.  tilt  and  t  urnameni  :  as 
Knights,!  dcfie  you  boih  for  ht  rjeuen  you  L  tdovick^  that 
ioues  htr,  aua  yot.r  brother  that  lot;cs  you:  looke  to 
me^Sf*/r,and  i  haucpiarti^d  thefetwodayes  :  fnai'.es  god 
forgiucmetofwearc,(r»t  {halinot  be  carried  away  (o. 

Mat.Wi.  are  glacn  o  heart  your  grace  fo  j  cfolute. 

ler.  As  I  am  a  Prince,  and  a  Dukes  htii  e,tlough  I  fay  it 
myftlfe,  lamasfulloF  tefolutionasthcpiOYvdcftofyou 
all 

L#ci.  I  thanke  Prince  L  edowicl^  he  ha*$  bound  sny  youth 
To  bee  ihe  cor.qierers  prize,  and  if  my  ftarrcs 
Allott  me  to  be  yours,  1  will  be  prowd, 
For  how  (bcreyou  fctme  tiOtfaihioncd 
Like  cnee,  and  ammng  Courtiei  t>;  J  proiel^, 
By  fi/me  fniall  loue  I  kcare  thceiu  mine  cie, 
Your  vvouhybutuie,wuithand  dignity. 

G  l<r. 


1i)c  Tragedy  0/HofFman.' 

7/r.  Hrarty  on  would  not  vnhoife  Hercules  for  her  fa- 
thermic  pras.chceag.iineatDantzikc,you  lay  in  the  Dukes 
meadc  j  il«  mcere  thec  <JMathi*t  •.  thcr's  my  g'ouc 
For  agaundet,though  iny  fathci  count  me.  a  foole,}  ou  rhall 
flnde  me  none.  txifa 

Ferd.  Would  I  might  ncucr  find  thee  any  thing, 
J'oi  tbou  indeede  art  nothing  incfttemc, 
My  fad  foule  finkcs  with  ion  ou  at  tliy  fight. 

Er.ter  Lorrujne. 

Lor.Heahh  to  the  right  gratious,  generous, vertuou5fi 
and  valorous Ferdtn*Hd  Duke  of  P;  uiiia. 

Ft  r  d.  Hermctdoit  thou  nor  know  this  young  maifc  face? 
I'fl  not  Lonq*f9  that  met  vs  at  thy  cell 
With  letters  from  our  brother  L»> 
RoAo*  It  is  that  gentleman' 
Lor.  I  am  no  lefle. 

FerJ.  thou  lay  dit  thou  waft  my  nephewcs  playfellows, 
Appointed  to  a  wait  his  vertuouspcrlbn, 
How  is  it  then  thou  wcrt  lo  ill  aduifcd 
To  take  the  land  away,  and  fbifake  thy  Lord  ? 
\Vhom  I  haue  neuer  feene,nor  neucr  may, 
Though  in  his  lift  my  hope  and  comfort  lay. 

(  Ltr.  Be  it  knownt  right  gracious:Lorr/^  had  neuer  fo 

'.  little  gracc,as  tolcauc  his  loucd  lord  for  weather  or  water, 

for  torture  or  fire,for  death  or  for  life.fincc  1  firft  came  to 
moue  in  a  pilgrims  proportion  y  much  difgnifcd,being  fo 
proper  a  man :  tutoncly  for  thofefixe  words  ;that  Iwas 
fcnt  wholy  togiue  notice  ofhis  coaf)«iBg. 

Fn4.  But  tbou  hafl  left  himnow  fuuke  in  the  fea- 
L«r.I  left  thcihip  funke,  andhishighnefle  fau'd<,  for 
xvhenall  hope  had  left  Mafterand  pilot,Uiler  and  fwabber, 
I  caus'd  my  Lord  to  leape  into  the  cockc,  and  for  fearc  ilie 
fiiouldbefiinkc  with  too  much  company  ;  I  capcr'dout. 
and  cut  the  cable :  rowfe,quoth  the  (hip  againft  the  rocks, 
roomer  cry  I  in  the  cocke,  my  Lord  wept  for  the  compa 
ny;  I  laught  to  comfort  him ;  lafl  by  th«  power  of  heaucn, 

~  •      .          4 

good 


Tfo  Tragedy  0/Hoffmarh 

goodnc  (Te  of  ftarr  s,kmdnc  (Te  of  windsjfncrcrof  the  wautsj 
our  cccke  and  wee  were  caft  a  fhore  vnder  Reefliopfcurre, 
xvcclambcrd  vp,bur  hatting  fcap'c  drowning,  *wcrc  in  dan* 
gcr  of  killing. 

/W.  W  hat  rhcrc  bctidedyou? 
J>r,  Marry  in   Lord  a  young  viUamc,(bnnc  of  a  4amn'd 
pirate,  a  unayd  raurther. 

.  Be  briefe,  what  was  he? 
r,  C/0tf  Hoffman. 

Oh  my  heartldid  the  falfe  rebell  hurt  his  foiaeraignes 
fonne  ? 

Lor-  Noe  »y  Lord,  the  prince  (b  houghc  and  hoft  him, 
that  he  had  no  other  he  pe  but:  to  his  heclcs,and  then  I,my 
good  Lordjbcing  roefooted,«utftiipt  him  ih  runruBg,tripC 
jhim  by  itrength,  and  in  fine,  finely  cut's  thioar. 

ft  rd.  Where  is  chc  villaincs  body? 

L  or,  Marry  eucn  hcaued  ouer  thefcarr,andfentafwini- 
ming  toward  BurthoImCj  his  old  habitation  ;  if  it  bee  not 
joterccpted  by  fomeSeale,Sharke,Scurgcon,cr  fuchiikc. 

Ferd.  Where  is  our  nephew? 

Lor.  He  intends  to  ftay  at  the  feme  hermitage,  where  I 
feinted  y  our  excellence,  with  new  c  s  of  n?y  loi  ds  cxcellcn* 
cie.s  intent,  to  vi  lite  you  ;  'or  that  hisspparrtil  i$  fome- 
What  fea-ficke,  and  he  wants  fiuft. 

Trerd.  A  cha;  rior,and  rich  robes  attend 
And  his  reward,  be  thirtcent  hundred  do.iti  ?, 
For  hehath  driucn  dolour  from  our  hca  rt. 
Princes,  and  Prince  fle,  in  yourkindtft  loue, 
Attend  our  perlbu  to  The  her  mi  age, 
wheiewerfiallmcetethc  hc^ic  of  two  great 
rand  warlike 


Otho  lining,  wte'l  difinhcritourfond  ibnne: 
And  b'cfie  aii  Danrzikejby  oui  fonne  clec^, 
He  rmet  you  haue  at  home,  a  gueit  of  ours, 
Your  little  cell,  ssa  great  princes  court  ; 
Had  you  bin  there  toentertaine  youn 


- 


WeTtyedf  of  Hoffman." 

He  would  hanc  tooke  your  welcome  thankfulfy, 

Where  now  hemournes,for  want  of  company. 
ILofoA  willgoe  on  before  my  gracious  Lord. 
Frr<f,N-iy  Iim  iealous  of  my  approaching  ioy, 

And  fear efull,  any  eye  but  mine,  (hould  game 

The  pleafureof  mygladdiuining  foule; 

Forward  come  all,  in  my  delight  take  part, 

He  that'*  now  glad,addes  ioy  to  gladnes  heart.       Extttnt 
Enttr  Cloit  Hoffvun. 

If  there  liue  ere  a  furgeon  that  dare  fay 

He  could  doe  better  j  i'e  plav  Mercury, 

And  like  fond  Marfias  flea  tnc  Quackfaluci'i 

There  were  a  fort  of  filthy  Mountcbankes, 

Expert  in  nothing  but  in  idle  words, 

Made  a  daies  works,  with  their  incifion  kniues 

On  my  oppreft  poore  father.-  filly  man, 

Thruftinc  there  dated  fingers  in  his  ficA, 

That  durlt  not  while  he  liued,  behold  his  facei 

I  haue  fitted  my  anatomy 

Jn  a  faircchaine  to;facher  this  youth  fcorn'd 
When  he  was  fet  in  an  afcending  throne, 
To  haue  you  ftand  by  him;  would  he  could  fee, 
How  the  cafe  alters,  you  {hall  hang  by  him, 
And  hang  afore  him  to,fbr  all  his  pride, 
Come  image  of  bare.  deach,ioyne  fide,  to  fide* 
With  my  long  iniur'd  fathers  naked  bones; 
He  was  the  prologue  to  a  Tragedy, 
That  if  my  deftinies  deny  me  not, 
Shall  paiTe  thofe  of  Thyeftes ^Tereuj, 
Iocalta,or  Duke  lafons  iealous  wife; 
So  iliut  our  ftage  vp,therc  is  one  ac4  done 
Ended  in  Othts  death;  *twas  fomc what  fingle-' 
lie  fill  the  other  fuller,if  Lomqitf, 
That  I  hauelatefworne  to  be  mnrders  flaue, 
fweares  hec  will  prorcft  me  to  bc^Othis  , 
W horn  Pruflla  his  vndevnkuowne  loucs;, 


Exit* 


a/ Hoffman" 

If  1  be  taken  for  him  well :  Oh  then ! 

Sweet  vengeance  make  me  happieft  of  all  men  : 

Tr*^*,!  come  as  comets  againit  change: 

As  apparitions  before  mortal!  ends; 

Jf  thou  accept  me  for  thy  nephewc,fo ; 

Vncle,i!evicletheeof  thy  proud  life. 

Father  farewel',ilc  to  the  hermitage. 

Where  if  I  be  receauedfor  Lm 

I  will  haue  thy  di  ic  bones,  ianguinrd  all  or'e 

With  thy  foes  bloud,  Rhamnufia  helpe  thy  prieft, 

Ify  wrongthou  kaow'ft,my  willingneffc  thou  fceft. 

\Attus  fccwdtu. 

Enter  lertm  and  Stilt. 


ftr.  Coinc  S* */f,beftirrc  ytur  ftumpcs  j  you  know  I  mfcft 
beatilter.     . 

Stitt.  I  my  lord,  I  know  you  £Kould  be  one,  but.I  hope 
youarenotiomadd. 

tcr.  what  doft  thou  count  it  madneffe  to  runne  a  tilt* 

Stilt.  1  my  Lord,  for  you  that  cannot  lit  a  hobby,  you'Ie 
hardly  manage  your  tilt  horfe. 

/#r*  Why?they  fay  Stt/vhat  ftonc  Mares  are  gentler,fcc 
rf  thou  canft  get  me  o»e  of  them. 

Stilt .  Not  afore  next  grade ;  I  c«uld  helpe  you  now  to  a 
done  mule  ,a  ftone  aff«. 

Itr.  WeH,iletrie  one courfe  with  thcc  at  the  halfe  pike,1 
and  thengoe,  come  draw  thy  pike. 
Stilt.  That's  not  your  fit  word  ;  you  muft  fay,  aduance 

your  pike,  and  you  muft  be  here  fir,and  hcreiyor'1 

learne  for  all  my  teaching. 

ler  I  haue  anfwer ed  you  Stilt ,  that  Princes  haue        .      ^ 
«obee  taught,  and  I  haue  e'en  detenninM  with  my  feife,     " 
«pt  to  runne  at  tilt,  leaft  I  hazard  my  horfe  and  harncfle  s     ; : : 

therefore 
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therefore  ile  to  the  court,  and  onelyfle  my  new  coufin, 
that  they  fayd  \vasdiownd:  andthenuriie  tomy  Caftlc 
at  H<r//>/»,  and  there  write  a  r.cw  pocni,  (hat  1  haue  taken 
pames  m,a!moft  thde  ten  y tares :  It  is  in  piayfc  or  picke- 
toothes. 

Stitt.  That  will  be  excellent  my  Lo:  d  ^  the  bai  bers  will 
bny  thoic  poems  abominably. 

Icr.  Nay  firra,  I :  get  a  parent  from  the  Duke,  my  father, 
for  the  Cum  Triuilegia  tor  that  poem,  Ad  im:rtmcndum 
folttm\  bdidesthou  inalthauca  priniiedge,that  no  man 
llullltil  tooth pickes  without  thy  feale :  my  father  faies  I 
atnafook,  butlihinkel  beftow  my  time  to  lookeourfor 
fetcing  a  new  nappe  vpon  his  thredbarc  Common  vveaJth: 
Who's  tbit  knockes?  who  dares  difturbe  out  honorable 
meditadon  ?  harke  Sti/t,  doft  thou  fee  no  noyfe? 
Stift.  No,  but  I  htare  a  noyfe. 

Icrom.  A  hall  then ;  my  father  snd  my  new  coufentfland 
afide,that  J  may  fet  my  countenance ,  my  beard  brufti  and 
rain  or,  Stilt,  that  fct  my  countenance  right  to  the  mirror 
ef  Knight-hood,  for  your  mirror  of  magiftratcs  is  fome- 
\yhat  to  fobcr.  how  hk'ft  rne  ? 

Stilt.  Oh  excellent  i  hcers  your  cafting  bottle. 
ler .  Sprinkle,  good  Stilt t  Iprinkle,  f or  my  )are  pra^iic 
hath  brought  mee  into  ftrange  tauour;  ha  mothej  of  mee, 
rhou  hadft  almoft  blinded  the  eyes  of  excellence  ;  but 
ojnni*b<n*9\et  them  approach  now,and  lappearenot  like 
a  Friticc,  let  my  fath*  calheere  me,  as  fome  lay  hec  will. 

5/i//.Cailieere  you .?  no,  do*  but  manageyour  body,and 
liauc  heere,and  heere your  congics,  and  then  qutd  ftqui* 
tur,  Stitt  knowes}and  all  the  court  Hiall  fee. 

Jloboyes. 

gnttr  Ferdinand  letting  flois  Hejfm^n\^Mathi^and  Lff- 
litAwt  Luciieil.i:Lf>rri^HeyVJtb  other  lords  *(t en- 
*dtn<?  :  camming  neere  the  chajre  offtiitf,  Ferdinand 
Jl ft  ends,  plates  Heft  nan  at  hit  feete^fett  *i  Co 
ronet  oft  his  head)  A  Her  a 


The  Tragtdj  <?/ Hoffman? 

¥erdi*A*d  by  the  diuine  grace,prince 
i  of  ^0*»<?r,andDakeof  Prnffitfof  fiiidry  reafons 
him  mouing,  the  quiet  ftate  of  his  people  efpecially: 
which  as  a  witleflc  and  infuificient  prince ,  disinherits  fc- 
rom  Heidelberg  his  knowne  fonne,and  adopteth  Otboof 
Huningberg\AS  fifters  ibnne,as  hcire5immediately  to  fuc- 
cced  after  his  death  in  all  his  prouinces.  God  faue  Duke 
70  his  heire. 


F<rr</.Amen,Hcauen  witneffe,ho\v  my  heart  isplea**d, 
With  the  conceit  of  frtiffus  after-peace, 
By  this  election. 

7<?r»  Why  ?  but  hearc  you  father- 

Ferd.  Away,  diftarbe  vsnot,  let's  in  andfeaft, 
For  all  our  country  in  our  choyce  is  bleft.  ' 

Exeunt. 
'   Jer.  Why,bnt  StibjN hat's  now  to  be  done  Stilt  ?  • 

Stilt.  Nay  that's  more  then  I  know  :  this  matter  will 
trouble  vs  more  then  all  your  poem  of  picktooths,f  nailes: 
you  were  better  be  vnknighted  then  vnprinc'd,  I  hane  loft 
ail  my  hope  of  prcferment,if  this  hold. 
/<?r»Noe  more  Sw/r,I  haue  it  beerej'tis  in  my  headland  out 
it  flialhiot  corne,tilUej(}^ejje4^  mad 

ding  mifchiefe  runne  and  raue : ^liejMay  I  am  a  foole  Sfi/r,. 
but  follow  mejilefeeke  out  my  notes  of  Machiauel,they  fay 
hee's  an  odd  politician. 

Stt'/f.  I  faith  hec's  foodd,that  he  hath  driuen  euen 
$y  from  all  mens  hearts. 

fer.  Well^word  come  forth,and  courage  enter  in, 
Breftbreake  withgricfe  ;yet  hold  tabe  reueng'd: 
Follow  me  Su'/r ;  widdowes  vnborne  {hall  weepe, 
And  beardleffe  boyes  with  armour  on  their  backes 
Shall  bcare  vs  out,  Sti/t  we  will  tread  on  ftilts, 
Through  the  purple  pauement  of  the  court, 
Which fhall  bee,let  me  fee,  what  fiiallit  be  ? 
No  court j.  b;it  cuen  a  cawc  of  mifeiy « 


<y*  Hoffman,1 

Ther'i  an  excellent  fpetch  Sri/*,  follow  Jne,puriuc  me; 

will  accquire, 

And  cither  die,  or  compaflc  my  defire. 
Stilt.  Oh  brauemafter,not  a  Lord:  O.S*«/f  willfialt*. 
make  the  earth  a  ftage,  kCj 

But  hcc  will  hauc  thee  lord  iu  Ipight  of  rage. 

Enter  1(ohr*go,*nd^»friSt  D*k*S<»*t 

Rod.  Sir  fincc  you  are  contcnt,you  hecre  flia 
A  fparingfupper,but  a  bounteous  sninde: 
Bad  lodging,  but  a  heart  as  free,  and  generous 
As  that  which  is  fcdAvithgcnerousblood, 

our  hermitage  is  tuoitth't  tor  *  prince. 
l?**.Uft  night  thp  roofe  couer'd  the  (acted  heads 
hue  moft.Qoble,faire,and  gratious  Princes, 
^\&&fendin*»d  himfcife^nd  OtGo  his  nephew 
The  founes  of  5**«*,and  ^.^AufirUn  Princefl? 

Anjl  Ohgod  !  that  girle,whichfled  my  Courtand  IoBC: 
Making  loue  col«ur  foi  her  hecdles  flight;  . 

Roto.  Pardon  greatprince  :  are  youthc  AufirUn  duke? 

-r^«/.Hermet  J  am,  S*xont  proud  wanton  fonns 
Wer£  entertajnd  like  frjavSj  firebrand 
At  Sparta  :  all  our  State  gladly  Jappear'd 
Like  chier(uU£4&^6jv«ns,  torcceaue 
Thofe  Dxmons  that  with  magicke  of  their  tongues 
Bcwitch'tmy  teabellsjny  Helens  earcs. 


f  .  Who  traueleth  fo  late  ?  who  knockes  fo  hard  ? 
Turne  to  the  eaft  end  of  the  Chappcll,pray  ; 
W  e  are  ready  to  attend  you. 

^  Enter  duke  of  Saxtnj. 
SAX.  Which  is  the  way  to  Damzike? 
R^o.  There  is  no  way  to  Dantzike  you  can  findc 
Without  a  guide  thus  late,  coine  necre  I  pray, 

^*?ta*«  l°«»  bo^by  your  Jeauc  njajftcr  Hermct, 
f  wee 


fhonldbcc 
Indeed  I  am  the  Duke  of 


u    ?*    ocetfeeefohn  of  S«*      - 
My  L«^,//  for  beauty  ncrdsnoart, 
Nordbc  I  thjnke  the  rertues  of  her  mindo 
to  this  ignobk  courfc 

and  forcings  of  thy  fbon^: 


,neither  of  you  dare 

*tace; 

fbc  foot  of  war  nencrprophan'd  this  floore, 
Nordoth  wrath  here  with  hi>  confuming  voVce 
Affrjghtthcfe  buikJiBg^  charity  with  prayer. 
Humility  with  abftinence  - 


thy  l>o,y  voyces 
^^,  reccfnc  my  taithj 
liiloureartshcarethetmecoujfe  thy  Tonnes 
Haue  taken  with  my  fond  and  mif-Ied  child. 
IproclajmetruCe3Why  doftthou  fuifen  ftand? 
tt  tnou  meane  Peace,gme  me  thy  Princely  hand: 


theetioth,andPromirepeac4  ' 
but.^y  eyes  agree  Hot  with  * 

Pn,  ther\s  a  grace 


. 


• 
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,  :irfl  giue  me  leauc  to  view  a  while  the  perfoiv 
Of  this  Heiintt.e/**^rM  note  kirn  well, 
Is  he  not  like'pBw  brorher  fadorick? 

-^*y?.Hee'i>iike  kun.butlhcaid  heloft  his  life 
long  fifice  in  Perfut  by  the  Sfpkies  warres. 

&«d.  I  heai  d  fo  much  my  Lordi,  b  :t  that  report 
Was  purely  faia*d,fpread  by  my  erring  tongue, 
A*  doable  as  my  heart,  when  I  was  yonge : 
I  am  that  1{oflonc1^  thatafpir'd  your  throne ; 
That  rile  fclfc  brother  who  with  rebell  breath, 
Drawne  fword,aud  trechcrous  heart  thrcatned  yonr  death. 
S*v.  My  brother  I  nav,then  i'faith  old  lohn  lay  by 
Thy  forrowing  thoughts,  turn*  to  thy  wonted  vcynf, 
And  be  madd  John  of  Saxony  againc. 
Mad  Rodoric^  art  aliut?my  mothtrs  fonne, 
Herioy  andhcrlaft  birth  joh  freconiur'd  me 
To  vie  theethus,andyet  J  taniCit  thcc : 
Body  of  mc;t  was  vnkindc  I  know, , 
But  tlida  ^eferufft  it  then ;  but  let  it  goe : 
Say  thou  wilt  leaue  this  life  thus  truly  idle, 
And  Hue  a  Statefrnan,  thou  flialt  ffiare  in  raigne, 
Commanding  all  but  me  thy  foucraigne. 

Rod.  1  thanke  your  Highncs ;  twill  thinke  on  it : 
But  for  my  firanes  thisr  fiitferaacei*  more  fit. 
JT  ^  SMC.  Tut,ticte,tatle,tell  not  me  of  finne. 
Now  -^«/frwonceacaine  thy  Princely  hand : 
Jlelookethcein.theface,ahd  fmile,and  fWeare, 
Jf  any  of  my  fonneshauewroog'd  thy  child, 
21e  helpc  thee-in  rcucnging  it  my  felfc  | ; 
But  if  as  1  beleeuc  they!  meane,  but  honor ,» 
As  it  appeareth  by  thcfe  infts  proclaim'd. 
Then  thou  fhalt  be  content  to  name  him  thin* , 
*-A  *hy  faire  daughter  ile  account  as  mine. 
tftt  Ag-eed. 

.  Ah  esfM/tri*  \  t'was  a  world  when  you  and  J,1 
S*9  thefeXarreers ;  but  now  we  are  ftiffe  and  di  ie. 


We  Tragedy  of  Ho 

l  am  glad  you  arcfo  pleafant  my  good  Lord. 

S*x.  T'wai  my  eld  i«opd,but  I  was  fooacturn'd  fid  I 
With  oucrgrieuing  for  this  long  loft  lad; 
And  no  w  the  Boy  is  growne,  as  old  as 1, 
His  very  face  as  full  of  guauity. 

1(«J.  Pleafe  your  Graces  e-nter, 
I  know  the  (eruants  that  attci:d  one  tie 
By  the  appointment  of  Duke  ^trdimmd 
By  this  haue  couercd. 

S*x.  Why  then  let's  in :  brother  I  truft,  and  brother 
Hold  yoia  this  fcad,  jtefow(  ho;d  thou  the  other, 
By  htaueaniy  heart  with  happinefleis  crow'nd, 
Jn  that  my  long  toft  brother  now  is  found.-  Exeunt^ 

Enter  Clots  Hoffman  fains. 

Hojf.  fo  run  on  face,  my  deftiaiei  are  good, 
Reuenge  hath  made  me  great  by  (htddirg  blood  J 
Jam  fuppoiV:  the  heirc  &  Lttmngberg, 
By  v/hich  J  am  of  Prftfft^  -printe  ded. 
Good :  who  is  wiong'd  by  thij,?  OTiely  a  foolc  : 
And 'tis  not  fit  that  idiots  ilioiiidbcareruc.  1 

•£nter  'Lorricjae. 

Lo.HLy  Lord  I  haue  as  you  inioyn'd,tntic't  Saxons  dfa* 
fonne  toltalkc  with  you  :  and  lit  ere  hee  comes  with  his 
mod  excejlent,amoi  ous,and  admirable  Lady. 

Hoff.  Ha'ft  thou  the  Hcrmet s  weeds  for  my  difguifc  ? 

Lor..  Allready,fit,tit  in  the  next  chamber, your  beard  if 
point-vice,  not  a  fraireamiflc. 

Hof,  Faithfull  Lerriqtie  iii  th  y  vnfaithfulnes: 
I  kifle  thy  cheeke,and  giue  thec  in  that  kifle 
The  moitie  of  a.l  my  earthly  blilfe.  Exit* 

L  ^r.Good : !  am  halfe  a  Monarke:  haife  a  fiend 
Blood  I  b(  gun  in  and  in  blood  muft  end 
yet  this  C  fas  is  an  honeft  villaine,ha*s  confcience  in  his  kil 
ling  of  men:he  kils  none  but  his  fathers  enemie^and  there 
iflue/tix  admirab!e/tis  excelltnt,*us  well  'tis;  fficritorio«s8 
where  ?  in  heauea  ?  no,  hell. 

D 
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Lor.  Sad,fir,t!«rgrteBed. 

£««.  Why  ?  priAcewtjy 

JL»r.  Alas  I  know  not  why. 
The  hermctJfa<fctt£o  talkt  with  him 
Somewfmof  you^aikiromcwhat  of  the  Duke,, 
About  furprizlnjyou  and  murdering  Lod$ywk.i 
Or  fuel?  a  thing,  nay  Cure  'twas  (uch  a  thing. 

£*«'•  Surprizing  me  and  murdering  Lodowidg* 

Led.  By  whom  ?  by  what  complot  ? 

i«r»Surcby  the  Duke,thc  Duke's  an  odd  old  Iad.« 
J  kfK)W>this  night  ther's  fct  a  doable  guard, 
And  ther's  fowctricke  i  •  that  .•  bst  patience  : 
Hcere  comes  t^c  Hcrmct:  holy|reuerent  man  1 


SoinewBatimportant,  wings  hisaged  feete 

With  fpecdy  nimblencrffc  >Jhcau«i grant  that  all  be  wdi; 

Chit.  Princes  in  pitty  of  your  youth,  yourloue, 
Your  vertues,and  what  not,  that  may  mouc  ruth, 
J  offer  you  the  tender  of  your  liues, 
Which  yctyou«nty  prcferuc  :  but  if  you  flay, 
Death  and  4eftru<fUon  waiteth  your  delay. 

Lidt  Who  hath  confpir'd  oui  deathes'fpeake  rencrent 
man. 

Ch.  The  Duke  of  ^*|^,dditing  on  thisface  s 
Worthy  indeed  of  wondcr.bcing  fo  faire, 
This  aight  hath  plotted,  firft  to  murder  you ; 
Fhcguard  are  fet  that  you  raaynot  efcape, 
Within,  without,  and  round  about  the  court  ? 
Oncly  P«c  way,  thorow  Prince  Qtho  his  lodging 
Jsleft;hcereisthekcy,andfor  moreprcofe 
gW  grcatzcalc  and  care,pn  with  thcfc  robes* 

within- 
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Within  are  Grecian  habits  for  your  heads  9 
Nay  ifyou  loue  life  do  not  fland  amaz'd, 
But  take  the  path  toward  my  hermitage^ 
Yet  I  a  mixe  you,that  you  goe  not  in; 
There  may  be  plots  to,  for  ought  I  know; 
But  cnrnc  downc  by  the  riuei  ,thcr's  a  way 
Leads  to  a  little  Chappell ;  in  that  porch 
Stay,till  I  vifi:  you  with  better  nf  wes ; 

Lod.l  will  but  call  my  brother,  and  then  goe. 

C/o.  That  were  a  going  rtcucr  to  returnc : 
Tie  fend  him  after  you,  be  well  affur'd. 

!,*«'.  Oh  godlthc  Duke  o£Pr*/f*  grown  tnus  falfe, 
fuch  flicwes  of  freindftiip,  and  to  little  faith. 

Lod.  Come  Lucibella  lets  embrace  this  meant, 
Duke  Ferdinand  ftall  with  a  forrowing  heart, 
Repent  this  bafe  difhonourable  plot : 
Fathjer,our  fortunes  if  they  fort  aright, 
fliall  with  continuall  thankfulnefle  requite 
This  vertuous  and  this  charitable  cares 
Harwell :  wce'l  wait  theein  the  Chappell  porch 
Brine  Princ$/tf  **k/*f  our  kind  brother  thuher^. 
And  thou  fhalt  add  good  works  to  charity » 
Once  more  farewell  Lorriq tte ;  ther's  foi  thee, 
Commend  me  to  tby  Lord,  tell  him  this  wrongc 
Of  his  falle  vncle,(ha.l  meete  f  ullreut  nge : 
But  doe  to  hinreur  duties.  Come  chaft,laire, 
\V«  muft  not  now  by  tikand  turnameut 
Maintayne  thy  honor :  for  thy  champion  Knight, 
Isforft by  ti'eafon  to  vnwilling  flight. 

Exit* 

-  Ch. fo runnc  to  mifcbiefe :  Oh  my  deare  Loriique  I 
When'  I  haue  fumm'd  vp  my  account  of  death, 
Androb'd  thofe  fathers  of  there lifes  and  ioy, 
That  rob'd  mec  of  my  ioy,my  fathers  life, 
Thus  thy  hand  clafpt'in  mine,  wee'l  waike  and 
And  boail  ia  ths  rcucngcs  I  haue  wrought ; 

D    3 


-  ' 


That  done  3  ik  i  feat  the*  by  m  •  throne  of  ftatc' 
/nd  make  tkce  i  mail  in  thofe  goucrnmenr, 

'*  ** 


That  by  thy  fecrccy  tkou  lift']   mc 
Shale  be  a  Duke  at  lead. 


To  thetc  three  P,  inces  L^> 
And  the  thrice  bcautious  Pi  malic 


Lor.  I  am  rumble  as  your 
\vharyoucommancl. 


Well  if  he  be  no  worle ;  that »  doe  work 
And  hony  me  in  mv  death-  (hn«;»«        _  ,* 


iymcin  my  death  ug 

I  wil.  prcfen  e  him  :  hcflwlJ  be  prcicr'd 

'  hanging  ptraduciturc  j  why  noi  ?  -ti$ 


Lorrjqtie 
ji  s  fuffcnmce  Ixere  «y  &M  2,  fr 

Hee  comes  j  what  ncwes  m  f 


:'s  talking  with  the  Iadx^wr^r// 
And  when  Ila.d  your  Highncflc.fcnt  for  him. 
Hcc  gan  with  courtly  falucarions  ^ 

lT^£2£? and  roarrc»dyourerace 
C/<y.  Wellgod-a-mercy  fricnd^hou^ cot'il 

^  *»**L4I  v  •   C«i\C  f  Mic  ^^^»«_._ 

My  cloake,  a  chaii  c ;  i  muft  turnc 


Second  whaterrlfay>approotle  m*, 
Thar  vveniay  nioouc  MttkwtQ  ,n 
Mat.  God  <a'.ieyo.irt^ccl  lenc-  •  ••"'-  '^ 
)  arc  you  no;vin  meditation 

^parcto  take  to  morfow«  the  Tilt  * 

thf 


/ Hoffman: 

The  mead  1$  ringd  with  tents  o(  ftranger Knight^ 

WHioferich  dcuiccs,and  capantons 

Exceed  the  Per/fan  Monai  k's,w  lien  he  wet 

Dcflrudioiiar.d  pale  deail.  lent  from  the  fword 

OfW/*/ttlbnn<r,a'.«dhiA  (tout  Macedons 

Chcei  ely  Pi  imx  Or  bo  ihtr's  (uch  a  warlike  fight 

That  would  ft  in  e  vp  a  leaden  heart  to  fight. 
Ch.  Few  what? 

'JMat.  Foi  honoi  aid  fairet»*V£r//, 
C/«-  Oh  Prince  iJtatkiM  Ut  is  ill  combined 

When  honor  is. with  ^  ckie  beautic  ioynd. 

\Vhereisyourmoft  Princely  bi other? 
cflf*/J cannot  tcill left  him  with  his  loucd 

Ch.  But  fhee  has  got  another  louc, 
Difhonored  ail  this  rich  afjembly, 
Lett  the  ine^noriall  of  fuch  infamy, 
As  cannot  die  while  menhaue  memory. 

M*t.\io\v  ?pwy  yoa  hbwfwhat  hath  theprincefle  dene? 

Clo.  {he  with  a  Grecian  is  but  new  fted  ficnce3 
Belike  fome  other,  lowc  of  hers  before : 
O.tr  tilt  and  turnament  isipoild  and  ci  oft. 
Thefaire  wefliould  dcfeod,her  faith  hath  loft. 
OWrff.Flcd  with  aGrecian?(awyou  themgocPiincc  Othol 

C/P.  J,T,T  faw  them  goe. 

Mat.  And  would  not  day  thein? 

(h.  My  true  feruant  knowes, 
How  at  the  fight  of  fuch  iaconftaacy 
My  gentle  heart  was  fmitt  with  inward  griefe 
Anal  funke  downe  with  for  row .  (  harlot»ftcps« 

^r.s'dcathjwriat  path?  which  way  ?that  I  may  track  her 
Ficd  »ow  :  gone  now :  ile  goe  leeke  Lodewicke 

do-  Nay  thea  you  add  an  irreligious  woi  ke, 
To  there  iafciui ous aft  ;foilo,w  your  (clfe, 
I  and  iny  man  will  beare  your  company 
"Lorrtque,  as  I  thinke,  thou  nam*drt  a  chappelf, 
A  Herinet,  ibm€  fiich  thing:  I  haueloft  the  forme. 


; 


, 

; 

°U  y' 


can;  oh  hell  of  life! 

iue  to       " 


cts  arc,Angcll  in(h»w 


a 
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Tbeftagtdy  0/"Hoffmaa 

'*.  Noe,  i  he  clcare  moone  ftrowcs  fifacr  in 
Aid  w  it  b  her  cioift  ej  es  weepcs  a  gentle  dew 
Vpon  the  the  fpotted  pauement  ot  the  earth, 
W  hich  10  ten*  cue ry  fiowrc  whereon  I  tread 
Btfidef  j  all  trauell  in  your  company 
St  ernes  but  a  \valke  mac!e  in  tome  goodly  bowre, 
Where  loues  faire  mother  iirips  her  paiamowe. 
Lsd.1  his  is  the.  Ch;  ppel',aud  behold  a  banke, 
.  Couer'd  with  flee  ping  Bowers,  that  miffe  the  Sunne : 
Shall  Wee  rtpofc  v&  till  A4*thi#  come  ? 

Lttci*.  The  Ho  met  will  foone  bring  him,lct's  fit  do\vnc, 
Nature, or  art  hath  taught  thefe  bougnes  to.fpred, 
3n  manner  of  an  arbour  o're  the,  banke. 

£ »//.No,t hey  bow  do wne  as  vailes  to  fliadow  you : 
Ana  the  frefli  Bowers  beguiled  by  the  light 
Of your  celeftiall  eyes,  open  there  leaues, 
And  when  they  cntertainc  the  lord  of  day 
,You  bring  them  comfort  like  the  Sunne  in  May. 

L«f*.Conie,come,  you  men  will  Batter  beyond  meanii 
Will  you  fit  downe  ?  and  talk e  of  the  iatc  wrongc 
Intended  by  the  Duke  or  -*fr».ffin^ 

Led.  Faireft  fbiger  it,  league  till  we  arc  clcare  freed  hence, 
I  w  ill  dtfie  him,  and  caufe  all  the  knights 
Aflembled  for  our  purposed  ruinament, 
^16  turnc  there  ketnefwords'gainft  his  catiuehead. 

Jjtci.  Pxithee  no  more,  I  fecle  ihy  blood  turne  hot, 
And  w  rat  h  inflames  thy  fpirit,  let  ir  a afe  j 
Forgiue  this  fault,cc  nuert  this  war  to  peace. 
Lod.  O  breath  fwcet  t  ouch  with  what  a  heauenlycharm^ 
Doe  your  (oft  fingers  my  wa  -  houghtsdilarine, 
Pruifut  hadreafontoattcmpt  my  life 
Inchanred  by  themagicke  or  thtfe  lookes, 
That  caft  a  lufter  on  the  bltihing  ftarrs. 
Pardon  chaft  Queeneof  beauty,  make  mcproude, 
To  reft  my  toild  he  ad  on  your  tender  knee, 
M^xbin  with  fleepe  is  to  my  bofoine  bow'd  4 


the  TraglA}  of  Hoffman; 

Faircif  you  pleafe  a  little  reft  with  mee. 

£*o.  No,ile  be  Ccntincll;  ile  watch  for  fearc 
OF  venomous  wormci  ,or  wolues,  or  woluifli  theeues: 
My  hand  ftitll  fanncyour  eyes,likc  the  fitm'd  winge 
Ofdrowfiemorphcus  ;  and  my  voycc  fball  fing 
In  a  low.compaflc  fora  Lucibell. 
Slecpe  fwceti,perhaps  ile  flc  epe  for  company* 

L»«.  I  thankc  you  ;  I  am  drowfie,  nng  I  pray  ; 
Or  fteepe:doe  what  you  plcafe,  I  am  heauy,!; 
G  od  night  to  all  our  care  :  oh  !  I  am  blcft 
By  this  (oft  pillow  .where  my  head  doch  reft. 


Ijf  my  tretkltmjcepytod  :  lunnttpng, 
tAfy  bctrt  is  troubled  with  hmt  hcauy  t 
Reft  one  theft  'violets,  whilft  I  prepare, 
**  ffyfift  (lumber  to  receiue  ajhan: 
£l*J}>  not  chajl  Moone  to  fee  wirgin  lie 
So  neere  a  Prince^  'tis  noe  immtdeftie  : 
For  when  the  thoughts  arej>ure,noe  time, 
Vath  power  to  work*  f*irvckApi*its  difgrace  ± 
JLodowick  /  c  Ufa  thee  thus'^fo  arme  cltf  arme, 
So  forrow  fold  them  that  wifi  tr*elo»e  harme. 

Enter  L  orritjut^  Mathi*,Cbu  Hoffman. 
rM*t.  ArtfuretU'ft  found  them  ? 
Lor.  Looke,are  thefe  they  ? 
Adulterer  :  ftrumpet.  . 


Luci  Oh  I 

C/tf.Vwhumane  deedc  to  kill  both. 

M*>.  Boch  haue  abuf'd  our  glory,  both  (hall  bleed, 

Luci.  how  now  !  whac  haueyedone?my  L 
Some  (auage  beaft  hath  fixt  hij  ruthlcs  fangc 
^  w>  fofcWly  ;Mwl«^  I  faint, 

deer* 
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Deere  Wakc;my  tflJomci^  alts  \vhat  oieanes 
y  oor  breft  to  b<  thus  wet  ?  I  'ft  blood  or  fwcat  f 
IW.  Who  troubles  me  ? 


.  Who  is  that  ?  M*tki*s. 


the  good  Hernjctf  thankc  him  for  his 
Yet  tell  himjF^^nMif^  of  fr»f/l* 
Hath  a  long  artne  ;  foine  murderer  of  his 
hath  kild  vsfkcpir.g. 

L««.Kilochct?ohno!Itruflche  carcfull  dcftinies  deny 
So  hard  a  fate  :'tis  I  alone  ainkild. 
Come  iWtfwfV^ndc  o(e  vp  my  night-vaild  eict 
That  ni'iier  may  agen  behold  i  he  day* 


.  Hold  me  not.  Prl  »cc  Otko.  himft/fc. 

I  will  rcue  rge  my  (lift  vponmy  fclfc  : 
For  Parricide  for  damned  parricide  : 
I  hatit  kild  my  brothci  floe  ping  in  i  he  armc  3 
Ofthediuincftfoimetliitt'u  Hcd  bnaji. 
I  hauc  kild  I  HICS  O^'1'  •«*•  A<.-{\<.  '(  \<  it  h  m  , 
Thegoodlieftframctriai  ca.r  ra  me  builr 
And  di  iuen  the  graces  from  »  It-  tiv.n.iori 
Wherein  they  hauc  continued  from  ilieir  birth  ; 
She  now  being  dead,  Oiee'l  dwelt  no  rrorc  OQ  ea 

Lotl.  What  *nootied  yon  to  it  brother  ? 

//^.lealousragc/atpition  byl'nncc  Otho^ 
That  L««^//haa  ikd  withaba'.t  Ciitcko, 
Oh  tneaccurfed  1  1  am  bornt  to  fliwme. 

Clo.  But  lam  wrctchcdcr,rbat  ftom  the  Unit 
Deuotcd  to  the  houlc  of  SAWjfy, 
Haue  thus  bpgot  this  mon(tc-r  Ci  uelry  .• 
I  lay  within  an  arbour,  whence  J  (i  w 
The  prince  fle,  and  youi1  fclf  e  in  this  difgujft 
Departing  isweily  my  vnclc*  court  * 

E  a 


(^HoSfmaaV 

liudgM  you  for  a  Grcckc  as  you  appear^. 
Told  Prince  M*thiM of  your  fecret  flight  • 
And  hcc  led  oa  by  fury  followed  you 
Where  thus  dcccafcd  by  night  and  your  attire' 
Hathrob'd  y  oor  heart  of  lite  .hisowne  of  ioy. 

^•Forgiaemcbiother,pardon  faircft  maide. 
And  ere  the  icy  hind  of  sfhie  death 
*o'd  your  rairc  bodies  in  this  lable  vaile  - 
Difcouer  why  you  put  on  thisdifguift/ 

L<W.To  fcape  the  hiftfull  Duke  of  fr*/r« 
Who purpos'd  this  nightto  murder  me, 
And  rauifli  her  whom  death  hath  made  his  pray 
My  £*r^//,whofc  lights  arc  mask»c  with  clouds 
,  That  ncuer  wiH  be  clcard. 


Ltd.  ft's  no  lie. 

iMd.  Noclie  :  'tis  truc/tis  true, 

«  'SS*^  HcrBMt  ^»Ht         . 

•"V-Tnc  HcrmetisavillainedamH'dinhclI 
rforc  ihc  worlds  CTcation.if  htiai't 
My  Princely  Arnclepurpos'cnuch  a  Sought. 
LooketothePrincc{R,thcr'slifeinher:    (man*. 
Chcere  vp  your  heart  Prince  Lodavickf,  courage 
Your  being  of  comfort  may  recouer  her, 
While  Jbriag.forth  the  Hermct  and  difproouc 
This  falfc  affertion  .•  Redoric^  i$  a  flaue 
'A  vile  and  irreligious  hypocrite, 
No  Hermet,butadiuellif  hcJarc 


ibcIieDakc 
yW>  No  did  ?  why  then  did  you  malicioofly 


adusc 


*£*49*f  Hoffman.1 

Aduife  Prince  IW<w*d^ano  faire  LucibeU 
To  flic  the  Pr*ffa*  court  this  difmall  night. 

Rod*.  Who  1  ?  1  fpake  not  with  them, 

£040.  Yes  ye  did. 

S*x<  Where  was  it  that  he  fpafce  with  yoirftell  vs  where? 

Lodo.kt  Dantzike  in  the  Duke  of  Prttffm  conrt. 

'  v.  Who  heard  him  befidesyon? 
L  The  Prince  fle  L  ttcibclL 
et.  As  heauen  /hall  helpemy  fleeting  foule,!  ^did. 
>**/?.  why  fpeakes  my  dukedoines  hope  in  hollow  founds? 
Jlooke  vp  fay  re  child  beer's  Stxony  and  I 
Thy  father,  IjtcibelU  looke  on  me ; 
I  am  not  angry  thatthou  fled'ft  away 
But  come  tograce  thy  nnpual$;pfithec  Ipeake. 

L  u*i*  Father  I  thanke  you  t  iojmiek  reach  me  tfey  htnd 
How  cold  thou  art ;  death  iiow  affailes  our  hcartSj 
%  Hauing tfiumph't  ouerthe  outward  parts; 
Farewell  a  while,  we  die  but  part,  to  meete  » 

Where  loves  are  certaine,pteafures  endleile/weet. 
Father,  this latfft  boone  of  you  I  craue, 
Let  him,  and  me,4icin  one  bed,  and  graue. 


ttjl.  Oh  me  I  oh  miferabk  wretched  me. 
ltd.  Houer  a  little  longer  bleffed  fbule, 
^lidenot  away  tOQjpiftrmjnc  nowforfaks  hisear  thly  man- 
fion  and  on  hopes  gift  wings  will  gladly  mount  with  thine, 
where  Angels  fing  celcftiall  ditties  to  the  King  of  Kings. 
brother  adew,  your  raftineffe  7  forgiuc,  pardon  me  father, 
pardon;^*^rM  your  daughteris  beoomea  bridefor  death: 
the  difraall  eticn  before  her  wedding  day.  Hermet  God 
pardon  thec  ?  thy  double  tongue  hath  caufd  this  errouf  a 
but  in  peace  farewell.  Hcethat  lifts  vsto  Heaucn  kecpc 
tfeeefremHefl. 


.» 

Rod.  Oh  ftrange  conieclure!  what  ftould  mouc  this  Prince 
To  charge  me  withfuch  horrid  cruelty? 


M*t .  He  tell  thec  hypocrite. 

Sur.tttay  Mtt bits  Any, 
It  is  thy  vnclc  Robrigo,  and  bcfide*, 
My  honor  and  Dnke  Anftn*f  ihallbeegag'd, 
He  neuer  parted  from  dur  company  in  his  o  wnc  hermif  a>a 
Since  day  dec,linde,tnd  glimmering  twilight  vihcr'd  in  t! 

":^^r,,!:ishc"nitase?          <»&. 


Ifo/.i'ft  poffible? 
>*»^.  By  Heauen  he  did  not. 
Hoff.  Then  there  is  v  liany,  pra&ice>and  villainy 
Mtt'aUi  hath  fcun  wi  ong'd  and  drawne  to  kill 
His  natural!  brother,  with  him  to  dcftr  oy 
The  rare  ft  pecce  of  natures  workmanfhip, 
No  doubt  by  pra^izc  and  bafe  viJIany 
TlieHermct  not  atcouri  f  ftrange  !  wondrous  I 
Srf*.  Oh  for  my  fbnne,  and  vfujiriai  worthy  childe. 
jiuft.  Thou  vvecp'ft  in  fcorne,a»d  very  tcare  of  thine 
Coucrga  {mile :  Saxony  tl  defic 
Ail  trnce,all  league  oflgiif^^arH  rhrr  pinwdDulcc, 
Thy  fbnnci  haue  made  me  childiefle  ,•  He  haue  thee 
Confortin  dta  h  with  my  wrong'd  girleand  m«e. 
H^iHcIpe  Prince  Math*** :  Hcrmer,oh  the  Hcauens  i 
The  Jtufrtan  Duke  finkes  downt  vpon  the  earth. 
*ft.  Proud  lohn  of  S*xonj :  ha'ft  thou  no  wound'.1 
T.  Not  any  4uftri* ;  nother  toucht  1  ihee. 
ft. Somebody  rouchr me  home:  vaine  worMfarewcl? 
Dying!  fa  1  on  my  dead  LncAell. 

S^Ar^.Sir  what  are  yo«  that  take  on  you  topartc* 
It's  bv  vo.:r  weapon  thar  the  Dake  is  fa.'nc. 
.&*#.  TI  .ho-jrrhtfo,  i'dc fill  vpon  the  point, 
Bat  i  an  j  innocent  of (uchaa  ill: 
Kiiliny  ^o*  .. ,  i  .fman,Dukeof  A*/?ri*  j 
Tntn  weicl'i  \\\ctOtb«  of  \jtningj>crg  fet  downe 

1  difj)au  t.  I'jlackc  booke  to  rauc  and  die.- 
But  1 4b:  free  f  i  om  £ich 


''Mcttogidy  of  Hoffman". 

Srfx*.  Arc  you  Prince  Oth*  of  Ijtningbergt 

Rodo.He  is,and  heire  apparent  to  Duke  Ferdinand. 

S«x.May  be  the  Moonc  deccaues  me,and  my  gricfc, 
.  As  well  mthe  diftinguifiiing  of  founds,  • 
As  fight :  I  haue  heard  of  young  \j»nmgherg^ 
And  feene  him  to  at  Hfjfintxs  oucrthrow, "" 
He  lookt  not  hke-you,  neither  fpake  hke  you. 

M*t. Father, 'tis hGLfrriqut  his  man  attends  him, 
That  fellow  which  is  all  compoi'd  of  mirth 
Of  mirth  ?  of  death :  why  ftiould  1  thinks  of  mirth 
After  {bfoule  a  murder  ?  come  lend  hands 
Togiuethis  Princely  body  funerall  rites, 
That  I  may  facrifice  this  hand  and  heart 
For  my  peace-efferings  on  they  r  fepulchers.  . 

Sax.  Nay,  boy,thou  (hail  not  leauc  old  Saxony 
Childles  for  all  this  fon  ow.Prince  ,and  tt  O. 
Helpeininy  fon  with  noble  A*ftriay 
L^w'c^fhalbemy  burden:  brother  yours 
The  louely  l^ut  the  lucklefTe  LucibelL 
So  treade  a  heauy  meafure ;  now  lets  goc 
To  inter* e  the  dead,  our  hearts  being  dead  with  woe, 

Exeunt  carrying  the  dead  bodies 

R»d.  Trier's  life  in  Ijictbellfw  I  feele       (^odo.Uft  -vf'tth 
A  breath,  more  odoriferous  th?a  balme  (LHci'bett, 

Thirle  through  the  corrall  porals  of  her  lipps, 
Apparent  lignes  of  life,  her  pulfes  beatc  5 
Oh  if  I  could  but  yet  recouerhcr, 
T'would  fatiffie  the  State  of  Auftri*) 
That  elfe  would  be  djfturb'd  for  want  of  heires 
Heauenbcpropitious,guic!e  myartlcfle  hand, 
Topreferue  fainting  life  in  this  clearc  forme. 
Grauntthis  thoufoukof  allDiuinity, 
Awl  I  will  ftriue  what  cuer  raortall may 

Enter  Hoffman  and  Saxony.    * 
Toferuetheeon  my  knees  both  night  and  day. 
Tarry  Prince  Otho  and  fee  theyr  bodies  baUn'd^ 


( 


tfef.l  pray  you  thinke  me  not  in  paflion  duH  5 
1  mult  withdraw,  and  weepe,  my  heart  is  full. 
Oh  rtuercnt  man,  ehou  beai  ft  ihe  richcit  fruit e  $, 
Thac  cucr  fell  in  the  vnripii  cd  fpt  ii;gt  £)f. , 

Goc  lay  her  loft, flic  had  ill  fatc.o  Kih ; 
But  ricn  or  fairt  or  flrong/let  h  I  \  vail  owes  all^ 

;j  draw 


f  ucagf, 


.     .  Enter 

Helpe  me  to  finga  hymne  vnto.the*  fate* 
Composed  of  laughing  interiediioffs. 
Lor.  Why  rav  good  Lord  ?  what:  accident* 

||M^anc'r,tnat  tickle  foyoun  fpleene?  v 

<)h  my  dtcrc  felfe :  thou.  trufty.  treafurer  of  my  re" 
Knc'eie  downe,  and  at  my  bidciing  kiffe  the  caith  j 
And  on  her  cold  care  whifper  this  ftrid  charge : 
That  fhe  prxmide  the  bcft  of  her  perfumes, 
The  fat  of  Lambs  rap't  from  the  oleating  Ewc*t 
Thefwret eft  fmeliing  wood  {he  can  deuifc  i  • 
Tor  T  muft  ofier  vp  a  facrifice. 
To  bleft  occafion  that  hath  feconded  - 
Wif  h  opportune  meanes  my  defire  of  wrcake* 
Lor.  Now  I  haue  kis*t  the  earth,  let  me  per  take 
In  your  great  ioy,  that  feemes  to  exceed. 
Are  L0<&*/*k,  and  tfee  Princeife  murder'd? 

Hcf.  Tisdone,'goe,hiethec  to  Prince  Ffrdittrid; 
Tell  him  how  miladuenture  and  mift ruft 
Hath  kild  Prince  LutovHck  and  bright  \jtcibcll  - 
By  Prince  iJM.*thi*s  hand  :adde  to  that   * 
Another  rnexpefted  accident.* 
Say  that  the  Dukes 
Being  by  the  Her  mi 

And  hearingoutcricsinthe  dead  of  night, 
Cane  and  beheld  th  e  r  ragick  fpc^aclc, 
Whkhfight.dklfoinragethc  Auftrt*»\ 
"  »che,affail'd  che^x^bui  fdifUinc* 


of  Hoffman. 

On  his  tale  daughter,  new  devoured  by  death." 
L  tr.Is  A*ftri*  then  fliinc  by  <?***#/  ? 
^/.Coiiicjcom^hec's  dead,  eyther  by  h 
matter,  lice's  gone  1 1 he^tmore to  go<» 


>/4  Si»tt  t)t* 

u  fcarff  like  a  Caft«i»gt  ^ 
fcuruj  march. 

Sti/t.  Father,  fet  you  the  arm*  in  q<erayc,\vhile  I  iniiocate  i 
The  Generall  Fonlket :  ?ibt,  for  man,  and 
Friends  all,.Oj!iccrs  ail,  helpe  to  mar/hall ;  Prince 
I  cram  my  Lord  fliall  remunerate ,  that ,  is  fliall  be 
Fuliof  thankefgiu ing,  while  nature  is  able  to 
Nourifli,  or  fuilayne ;  Father  you  hauc  order  to  ftay  the 
reft,  bcient€ntjous,and  full  of  circumftance  I  aduifeyou  j 
and  remember  this,  that  more  then   mortality  fights  on 
our  fide  i  For  we  hauctreafon  and  iniquity  to  inaiatayne 
ourquarrell. 

Ott.Stilt.  Hah  \  what  fay'ft  iny  fonne?treafon  and  ini 
quity? 

Stilt.  Reafon,  and  equity  I  meant  Father ;  ther's  little 
controuerfity  in  the  words :  but  like  a  Captaine  couragi. 
ous,I  pray  goe  forward,  remember  the piace  you  are,  in  noe 
more,  but  this  ;  the  dayes  of  old,  no  inert,  but  that ;  and 
the  glory  Father;  Knighthood  at  leaft,  to  the  vttcrdcfa-* 
cingof  you  and  your  pofterity,  Noe  more  but  ibe- 

Exit* 

O.Stt/r.Well,  goe  thy  waies :  thou  art  able  to  put  fire 
into  a  Flint  ftonejthou  halt  as  rheumatiguc  a  tongue  to 

E  per* 


ttt  Tbagify  of  Hoffman.1 

perfwade  **  any  is  between*  <Pole  and  Pwawrjbut  thou  art 
cuen  kitt  after  kind  ,  I  am  tfy  father,  and  was  infamous 
for  my  cxprobations,  to  ditccmragea  diflembly  of  tall 
fouldiers  arorc  thou  wcrt  borne  ,  and  I  baue  made  them 
ftand  to  it  tooth  and  nayie  ;  how  lay  you,  mod  valiant  and 
reprobate  Country  men  ;  hauc  ye  not  heard  I  haae  bin  a 
ftinger,aticklcr,a  wormer. 

Fdt.  Yes;  noble,  ancient  Captaine  Stift,  ye  haue  re- 
mou'd  nuns  hearts  I  haue  heard  that  of  my  father  (God 
reft  his  foule,)whcn  yee  were  but  one  of  the/jojnmen  all 
fouldiers  that  fem'd  old  S*r/ojt  in  Norway. 

O.Stt/t.  I  then  was,  and  Sarhjs  was  ;  a  gentleman  wou'd 
not  haue  giuen  his  head  for  the  wafliing  ;  but  hee  is  cut 
of,as  all  valiant  caualeroes  fliall  ;  and  they  be  no  more  neg 
ligent  of  thcrqfelucs  ;  But  tothc  purpoft  :  wee  are  diiTem- 
bled  together,  and  falne  into  battaylc  beray  in  the  behalfe 
Prince  lerom&  vertuous  Prince,  a  wife  Prince,  and  a  moft 
refpedleflc  Prince  ;  my  fon  Timothies  mafter,  and  the  vn- 
lawfull  heircof  this  land.Now  fir  the  old  Duke  has  put  out 
a  declamation,  ind  faiesournfing  is  noc  other  then  a  re- 
furrc<ftion,for  the  Prince  infpircs  not  againfl  his  father; 
but  the  Duke  infpircs  againft  his  lo^vfing  him  moft  natu 
rally  ^charitably,  andabhominab!y,tGput  him  from  inter- 
ceftion  of  the  crowne  ;  wherefore  as  yec  bee  true  men, 
and  obftinate  fubie^s  to  the  State  vncouer  your 
ctft  vp  your  caps,  and  cry  a 

Qm9  A  lernm^.  tcnm 


Enter  /trim,  *»d  Stilt, 

ler  Moft  noble  Country  men  I  cannot  bur  condole  in 
ioy  »  and  fmilc  in  teares  to  fee  you  affembled  in  my  ngbr, 
but  this  is  the  lamentation  that  I  pooje  Prince  muft 
make  ,  wlw  for  aiy  faihcrs  proclamation  am  Uke  for  to 

loofc 


Tbe  Tfagcfy  cf  Hbffmafl! 

loofc  .my  head  »?  except  yeu  ftand  to  wee,for  they  arecom- 
raing  on  with  Bowes  ,  bills,  and  guns,  againft  vs:  but  if 
you  be  valiant,and  ftand  to  melu{iily,a*l  th'eai  thYhaiJroare 
Dutwce'l  haue  victory* 


Z*  orriqHe^Ctptaitteto  leadc  the  drum*  t 

a»4  make  a  ft  and  \  All  on  leroms  fide  c*fi 
vp  their  caps  tnd  srj  a  I  tram. 

Per.  Vpon  thofc  tray  torsvaliant  gentlemen? 
Let  notthatbeatt  the  multitude  confront, 
With  garlickc-breaihand  their  confnic&cncs 
The  Maiefty  of  methtir  awfuil  Dpfc^  J 
Strike  their  Typhoean  body  downe  to  fire  / 
Thatdare  'gainlt  vs^  their  soucraigne  cgnipire.  « 

I^vConU',  come,  you  (hall  hauc  your  hands  full,  and  you 
Come  where  we  haue  to  doe,  ftand  to  it  Strft. 

Sf/f.  ftand  to't  f  heer'»  the  father  and  iheibn  will  ftand, 
though  allthc  reft  -flic  away. 

O  Sti/t-  1  wan-ant  you  Prince,  when  the  battaile  comet 
toioyning,  my  (on  and  I  will  beeimafible,  and  they  oucr- 
comcvs,ile  giueyouleauetofay  lhauenopithinme;vp<< 
On  vm  true  Prince  vpon  vm. 

*An  Alarum  ;  JJojfma*  kyeeles  fatweent  the  Armiet. 

Sn'/t.  I  thought  t  wou'd  come  to  that  ; 
I  thought  we  Siou'd  bring 
The  falfc  Prince  on  his  knees. 

JFVr.  What  meancs  my  Dukedomej  hopeto  turne  thus 
bafe  ?  arifc,and  finite  thy  foes. 

Sir/  I  fee  them  not  my  moft  honor'd  vnclejpittic  I  bcfeecfe 
Thefe  filly  people,  that  cflfend   as  babes, 
Not  vrdcrftanding,  how  they  doc  offend  s 
And  fLfftTmechiete  agent  in  this  wrong, 
To  plead  their  paidous  with  a  peaceful!  tongue« 


Stitt.  Wf  fcornc  pardons,  Peace  and  pittyj  wce'l 
haue  a 'Prince  ofour  ownc  chufing,Princc  /from. 

O«8/J/r.l,I,Princc/«-<wfornobodyjbenot  obftacle  old 
Dukc,let  not  your  ownc  fiefli  and  blood  bee  inherited  of 
your  Dukcdome,  and  a  tti  anger  difplac'd  in  his  returity : 
for  and  you  doe,  wte  will  tike  nocomparifon  »ofyou  and 
your  aruiy,  but  rail  vpon  you  like  temperance  and  light 
ning 

JFir.  Vpon  yourperill  ,•  gentlemen  aflayle. 

S4r/.  If  any   bofomc  mteix  tht  brunt  of  war, 
Mine  fr.all  be  firft  cppos'd ;  thefc  honeft  men 
That  rife  in  armcs  tor  my  young  Cozens  right 
Shall  be  Protected  whii'rt  Prince  CA*r/r/can  ftandt> 

/rr.Why  fee  now  what  a  thing  Maicfty  is ; 
S/i/r  and  the  reft  of  my  good  people ;  my  coiizen 
Ch*rl ft  looking  but  in  the  race  of  oyr  excellence 
Cannot  choofe  but  take  our^partc. 

S^/r.Nay  but  truft  him  not"  my  Lord  j  take  heed  of  him  > 
A  ware  your  enemies  at  any  hand. 

Frr.Why  fhould  you  make  this  intcrccflion 
Fortheiebafeabiefts,  whoft  prcfumprueusliearts 
Haue  drawne  their  rebell  bodies  'gainft  their  head : 
Intreat  not  for  them,they  are  all  but  dead. 

SVfr/.  Forbeare  a  little  worthy  Countrymen. 

Sfi/r.Nty  wedeny  that?  ,Wearr  none  of  yonr  Country  men  j 
you  are  an  arrant  arrant  Alien. 
(Mtt'/r .True  lonamcei'e  peregr  ination,and  one  that  was  not 
borne  within  our  Dukes  damnation,  and  therefore  not  to 
be  remitted  to  any  vpflanriaH  degree  of  orticc  amongft  vs : 
that's  the  f'ne,  that's  the  conhmon  of  all. 

$*rl.  Bur  heare  iwcr. 

/rr.I  ,T ,  pray  hearc  him ;  nay  I  charge  you  all  vpon  painc 
ofdcarh  that  you  hearc  my  cozen. 

Sn'/f.hc  Well  wee  will  are  him  rcome  on,fpeake,what 
Wlilyc^fiv? 
Sfrt.Ol  bcfccch  you  Aue  your  Hues  and  goods, 

For 


_ 


of  Hoffman? 

For  the  Dukes  fquadrons  arm'd  with  wrath  attd  death, 

Watch  but  the  fignall  when  to  ceaze  o  n  you, 

That  can  noe  more  with  (land  their  approoued  ftrengthcs 

Then  fparrowes  can  contend  with  towr ing  hawks : 

Or   'gainft  the  Eagles  ay  cry: 

This  aft  of  yours  by  gathering  to  a  head, 

Is  treafon  capitalJ,apd  without  grace 

Your  Hues  are  forfeit  to  extreameft  law. 

O  .Stiff  .Mas  he  faies  true  fon  j  but  what's  the  remedy  ? 

Stilt .  None  at  all  father,  now  wee  are  in,  wee  muft  goe 
through  ftiichh 

£4r/.Yes,there  is  remedy :  caft  your  weapons  downe, 
And  arme  your  fclues  with  mercy  of  your  Prince 
who  like  a  gracious  fhcpheard  ready  ftands 
To  take  his  Ufliheepe- borne  in  gentle  hands. 
As  for  your  Prince,  Twill  for  him  intrcat 
T-tot  he  may  be  reftor'd  againc  in  loue, 
And  vnto  offices  of  dignity, as  cythct  Tafter, 
Sewer,    Cupbearer^he  place  himfelfe  thinkcs 
Fittcft  fofhis  ftate,and  for  my  part  when 
That  vnhappy  time  of  Princely  fcrdmtndt 
Sad  death  ilial^comc:   '  » 
Which  moment:  — 
But  ihould  las  I  C»y  behcrfd  that  houre, 
Although  I  am  ele  cled  for  your.  Prince, 
Yet  woukJ  t  not  rernoouc  this  gentleman, 
But  rarhcr  ferue  himas  his  councellor. 

ler  Giue  me  your  hand  of  that  Cozen:  well  (ayd ,  now 
gera  pardon  .rbr-m^c,  aftd  my  merry  men  all;  and  then  iec  • 
me  be  my  fatbets'Tafter, being  tfeeofrice  belonging  to  his 
eldeft  fonne;  I  Being  the  fame,  and  then  you  (hall  fecmec 
behaue  my  felfc,  not  as  a  rebel!,  or  reprbbate,  but  as  a  molt 
reasonable  Prince^nd  furhcici-'tfubiecl1. 

StHt.  Well "fi.ice  my  Lord  ha's  fayd  the  word,  bring  that 
of  fpake  h  e  to  pajfc and  ye  fhall  hane  my  word  too,and  old 
Stilt  my  fathers ,  Jbeing  a  man  of  good  re proch  I  tdl  yon, 

F  a-.u 


ndcondemnationiahis 


offman,' 


!«-. 


forgi 


O.  S/i/^. 

Corn-tier  ftffl,  and  get  mee 

where  Uelabourto,ompell 

flr.  This  bufines  oucr  : 


The  mourning  Hermet, 

That  through  afJedion  wronght  his  brotherrfa/f 
^•Ite  wait  yourHkhne.  to  that  CS5S 
Wherefad  mifchance  fits  in  a  purple  chavre         ' 
And  vndcrneathhcr  beetle  cloucfy  browe/ 
ydookc  %  miTchicfw  5  oh  there 


Doth  gricfe  vnpamted,in  true  feape  appearc. 
fer.  Shrill  trumpets  founda  flourim 
For  the  cryes  of  war  a*e  drownd. 

Exit 

If r,  Nay  but  cozen  cozen,  i'ft  not  ncceflary  I  wait 
Vponmyneowne  father?and  Sf»/i  vpon  me? 

S/tr/.  It's  moft  cxpedient,be  obiequious. 
Noc  doubt  his  kxcellence  willhhe  that  well. 

Gnttr  l»  wriqHc  ttkf  A  French  Defter, 


Lot.  Dieuvou  guard  Mounfieur. 

S*r/.  Welcome  my  friend,ha'ft  any  fuit  to  me? 

Lor,  Away  Mounfieur,if  you  be  the  grand  Pdncr 
Ltgitimate  of/V-#//fo,J  haue  for  tendie 
To  your  Excellence  de  fcrvice  of  one  pdorc 
Gentle  home  of  Champaigne. 

Sari.  I  aouiot  he  you  looke  for  gentlemen, 
My  cozen  is  the  t,rue  and  lawful!  Prince. 

ler.I  fir  I  am  the  legitimate, and  am  able  to  entertaync 
Agentlemanthoughliay't  and  he  be  of  any  quality; 

Sari,  Lorriquejiow  or  neuer play  thy  part: 
This  Acl.is  euen  our  Tragedies  beft  hart* 

Lor.  Let  me^alone  for  plots,  and  villany, 
Oncly  commend  me  to  this  foolethe  Prince. 

ltr»  ItellthcejIainthePrin^^my  cozen  knowes  ir, 
That's  my  cozen,  this  is  Sttlt  my  man. 

Lor.  A  voftree  feruice  Mounfieur  mod  Genereux* 

Sari.  Noe  doubt  he  is  fome  cunning  gentleman 
Your  Grace  may  doe  a  deede  befitting  you 
To  entertainethis  ftranger. 

ler.  It  fhall  bedone  cozen ;  ile  talke  with  him  a  little 
And  follow  you,  goe  commend  me  to  my  father 
Tell  him  la^j  comming,at>d  Stilt,  and  this  ftranger,  bee 
mind1  ull  coztn,  as  you.  will  anfweie  to  my  Princely  in 
dignation. 

\ 


Tb*  Tragidy 


i 


/.  Well  fir  J  will  be  carefu^ncuer.doubt  ; 
Now  fcarlet  Miftris  from  thickc  (tbic  ckxids  • 
Thruft  forth  thy  blood-fttind  hands,  applaud  my  ptot, 
That  giddy  wondercrs  may  amazed  Hand 
\V  hi  Jw  death  ftny  tet  downt  lufpcdlt  «  ?rr<toM»4 


Sri/r.Swtet  Frinetlfearc*  vwteiftftnd  rhis  fellow  well, 
but  J  like  hi*  conceit  in  not  fruAipg  PnnroCbto  j  you  uwft 
giue  him  the  remaouc  that's  flat. 

£or.  J  be,gar,hee  be  cbofeagen  you,  hcc  giue  you  good 
\vorde;fobedat,buthc  willhaue  oncfifgigor  dia  by  gar 
:  for  company  on  in  principality  be  no  poffcble. 

ler.  Wel£  I  apprehend  rhee,  Ihaue^  certainc  Princely 
fediqgia  any  felfe  that  he  loues  me  nor. 

S//$Mold  y ee  there  my  Lor di  I  am  but  a  poorc  fellow 
and  hanc  but  a  fimple  Jiuing  left  me ;  yet  my  brother  were 
he  a  very  namrall  brother  of  mine  owne ,  ihould  hec  bee 
dopted ,  I  would  dopt  him,and  hcrritehimji'ie  fit  him. 

Jtr.  I  but  how  S/7/f,but  how? 

.Z^.By  garjny  Lord,  I  will  tell  you  fine  fcnacks,for  make 
him  kickt  vp  his  hcele3»andcry  wcc,orbc  ear 
I  be  hange,and  fo  friall  I  be  to,and  for  de  grand  loue  I  bearc 
you,  for dc  Lady  Ifftieltis  sakeyour  moft  trw-excellent 
Lady  moder. 

fer.  Didft,thou  know  her  French  doctor?  didft  tboo  ? 

Silt.  I  as  beggars  doe  the  Ladies  that  arc  their  Almefgi- 
giuers. 

Lor.3y  gar'you  lye^ike  lack  nape, '1  louc  de  Lady. 
With  a  boone  cceur,aad  for  her  lake  here  takedisftme,and 
dis  fame,  put  dis  in  <U  cup ,  where  dc  competitor  Prince 
Otho  flball  drink  ej  by  gar  it  will  poyfon  him  brauely. 
?  Stilt.  That  wereexcellcnt  my  Lord,  and  it  could  be  dune, 

and  noe  body  know  on'r. 

Jer.  J,  but  he  alwaies  drink es  in  my  Fathers  cup. 

Lor.  1  lo  let be,let de  Dukedrinke  a  defame. 

Jfr ,  \V  hat  poyfon  my  father  ?  noe ,  I  like  not  that  ft)  W«1U 


'  Ls  r.  You  {hall  driukc  too,  andl  too,ind  whfa  ww  bee 
fickoaswefhall  bane  a  petit  ramble  i»de  bcllyjdan  rake  a 
dis  fame,  and  giuc  your  fadradis:  but  your  cozio  none  of 
it,and  bygar  noe  body  (hall  be  dead  ,and  kicka,  and  cry  oh, 
but  Otb*. 

Stilt.  That's  excellent  ,  matter. 

ler.  This  is  the  poyfim  then,  and  this  it  the  medicine  ? 

Ir0r.  I  dat  be  true* 

ler.  Well  Phifttian,  atr-end  in  my  chamber  hccre,till  Stilt 
and  I  returne  ;aad  if  1  pepper  him  not,liy  X  am  ntt  wor« 
thy  to  be  cald  a  Duke,  but  a  drcwlatch  . 

Stilt.  Farewell  awe,  and  iebbit  a  vow  ;  and  wee  fpcedc  by 
thy  practice  wee'l  ^truih  a  cnp  of  thine  owne  country 
Wine. 

Ltfr.GoefbeedetofpoykyouricIucv 
Dodor  lie  there,L>mf  «*;  like  thy  felfe  appear* 
So  now  ile  poft  vuto  the  Hermitage,  aad  iinilt 
JThilc  filly  f  ovlei  adl  trcafon  through  my  guile. 

JBui 


/.  See  Princely  vncle  the  blaclte  dormitory^ 
^hcre  Attflria.  and  Prince  L  odiwick.  are  layd 
•  >n  the  cold  bed  of  earth,  where  they  muft  flcept 
«  '  '  «arth  and  and  ay  re,  and  fca  confume  by  Are. 
fer.  Their  reft  be  peace,  their  rifing  glorious  j 
4  mournersjgiue  your  partners  leaue  to  kneclc^ 
4  make  their  o^itoricon  thistombc, 
Jatdoes  containe  the  honourableft  earth 
Jhat  cucr  w«n:  vpnght  in  G*rmMjt 


Tragedy  of  Hoffman! 

$4*.  Welcome 


Xhusfliould  each  friend  anothcrslbrrowfeele. 
m  this  monument? 


M  from  -deaths  violence; 
But  through  her  woundes  and  gr.Ieft  diftraft  offence. 
£«r/.Hcautn  hclpe  her,  here£he  comes  ; 

' 


Lucibtlla  mad.  . 
'   . 
•   R^lCnccle  fbifl,  J  pi  ay. 

M*t.  Oh  mee  accurli  I  .vhy  liue  I  this  blacke  day  ?' 
.  Luc.  Oh  a  fword,  I  pray  you  kill  me  not, 
for  I  -am  going  to  the  riuers  fide  :  . 
To  fetch  w  hite  Jillies,and  b:  ew  daffadils 
To  fticke  in  LtdoivicksbQfome,  whcreit  Hcdj 
And  in  mmeowne  ;my  true  loue  is  not  dcad3 
Noey'aredecemdiahmj,   myfathcris: 
Reafon  he  fcould,  he  made  me  run  away  ;  . 
And  Lodotvict^  too,and  you  Matki/u  too  j 
Alackefor  woe,yet  what4  the  remedy  ? 
We  muft  run  all  awayeiyet  aUtoft  dye. 
*Tis  (be,  I  wrought  it  in  a  fampler, 
,'Twfl*  heart  in  hand,and  true  loses  knots  and  words,  . 
All  true  ftitch  by  my.  troth*  ;  he  pofiethwt  :  . 
No  flight  deare  loue  but  deatJy&all  feuervs; 
Nor  that  did  not  neyther  -,  he  lies  here  does  he  not  ? 
Rod.  Yes  louely  madam>ptay  be  patient.  . 
L»ff.I(b'lam,butpraytel!m«true,  j 

Could  you  be  patientj  or  you,or  you,or  yoo}  . 
Tolooie  a  father  and  a  husband  too: 
Ycc  could,  I  cannot  j  open;doore  here  hoe  !  * 
Tell  Lodovtick.,  4»»r»^//  would  fpeakewitli  hlmj'  • 
1  haue  ncwes  from  heautn  for  him,  he  mud  notdy,  , 
I  haue  rob*d  Promethetu  of  his  moomng  .fire  : 
Open  the  dorej  muft  come  in,  and  will, 

flchcatcmy  fcifetoanc.butfle  coaie  ia* 

Si* 


py      Y_J  -.  ^ 

ge'dy  of  Hoffniat 


'. 

- 


&«7,  Alas  her  tender  hands  finking' the  tione 
;Bcweepe  their  miftris  rag«  jn  tearcs  of  blood. 
Fcrd.FaireLadybcofcpmfpr^^tnVainc  ! 

Tn  iniinr»r*  T»IP  i^oJ  'i-  n \\itf. ***&+ ^ 


. 

,       .  I  gcntic  Daughter  be  contcnt,;I  p"my,"V!°/J 
Their  fare  is  come,  and  ours  is  not  ,  far  off. 

Mat.  Here  is  a  hand  oner  my  fare  hath  power 
And  I  now  finite  Vftder  the  {trokc  of  death.  , 
Butthatapurerf|iirftfilsmybreft   , 

And  guides  me  frorii  thefootfteps  of  diAairt, 

S^-/.  A  hcautfttly  motion  foil  of  cHarity, 
1vy  our  felfe  to  kil«  you  leif  e  were  luch  a  <inn« 

As  moftdiuineshp^  deadly. 
L*c.  I  buta,knade-m4y  ki^o^'hy.atfickc, 

Or  lay  aplot,  or  {be,  brto&;oi  "prate  , 

Make  ftrife,maj;c  ainansfaoitrhanghim, 

Oi  his  brother,  ho  w  thiake  you  goodly  Prince,? 

God  giue  you  toy  --efyoiir  adoption"  ,-' 

Maynortrick^Lvfd/1 

Strl.  Alas  pooi  c  L^v. 

;  ^.Ithatstrac.r/^M;^  ; 

And  gold  ring0,,  and  aiyiiUifc  the  !tau«5,gretnta 
Lord  how  dec,  well  I  thanke  gQ^Whf  'ihat^s  v/cH; 
And  - 


»IiV«  »  -    X    44.1  V«4    K\»  L  IIW    I  V<»Jl  WO   *  .    VV  »  n       «»v-irt    <Sv"*>Jt 

And  he  dwdllfre'ri  yc  ByS,  b:5.i*fe  dw^fl vv idi;hilft4 
Death,  daftard,  biaell^  robtief  of  my  m" 
Thou  bafe  adulterer,  that  parti  i  ntui  and  wife 
Come  I  defie  thy  darts. 

Per.  O  fwcer,  fb/bkrc. 
for  pitr  ies  fake  a  while  her  rage  reftrainc 
tait  fhe  doe  viofeiice  vpo'a  herfelf'.-. 
I.«<?«Oneuerfeare  me,tbere1s  fomexVhat  cric^ 

1/Vithin  mcnoe :  te'is  me  ihere's  knaues  abroad  . 

-  '•  — •--•,.-.      ..  .  .  ^  ,        , 

G  a 


Bid*  met  be  qiict,  lay  me  downc  and  flccpc 
Good  night  good  gentlefolkcj,  brother  your  hand, 
And  yours  good  fa3wr,you  aremy  father  now, 
Doe  but  ft  and  here;  fie  run  a  little  eourfc 
At  bafe,  or  barlcy-brcakc,  Or  fomc  focli  toy  ct 
To  catch  the  fellow,  tad  come  backc  againc, 
Nay  lopl^e  thee  now,  let  goe,or  by  my  troth 
lie  tell  iny  L<^*»;V  ^Jiow  yee  v(c  hij  louc  : 
foe  now  god-buye,  now  god-night  indccde: 
Lie  further  &f<tow>^take  not  all  the  roome, 
Benotachurle,  thy  £**&/£  doth  come* 


f.  Foflow  her  brother,  Ibllewfbn 
Be  carefull  guardians  ef  the  troubled  aiayd 
While  I  coaferre  with  Princely  $&&**!&' 
About  an  embaflkto  A*ftr'Mt 
With  true  reports  of  there  difaftcrou*  hapf. 

<JM*t.  Well,  I,  will  bee  Ker  guardian  and  her  gmfo  ' 
By  me  her  fences  haue  bin  wcakncd, 
But  i'lc  canttnd  with  charitable  ptinc, 
Toferue  hey,  till  the^y  be  rcftor^  agauit, 


i.  A  vertueuj>n»blc  rcfolution. 

f*r.  Worthy  Prince  ^f^*^o,  whmtetm»cftuo«$  w»e 
Abates  her  violent  ftormc,  I  Aiall  haue  tiine 
To  chid^  yfu  for  vnk  ind«ncs5  ihatteue  Uu*4 
In  foutary  hTe  with  r$  fo  Jong. 
Bcleie  me  &«w»Frinceydu  did  rs  wrong  : 

R^.  Would  I  might  neuer  liue  in  hoc  worfe  ftatc  5 
For  contemplation  is  the  par  h  to  hcauen. 
My  ntw  converting  in  the  world  i  $  pjouM 
LuckldTeand  full  of  forrow  ;  fart-yc-wcll 
My  httuen  al«ae  til  company  fccmcs  hell. 

Fcr.  My  nehhtw  aU6oc  wint  my  foule  .?s  dry. 


Tbe  Waged?  *f  Hoffman? 

I  am  fid  at  fight  of  foe  much  nu'fery. 


$4r  /.  Is  the  Dukes  taftcr  there  ? 
/^r.  I  am  at  hand  with  my  office. 

S*r/.  FiU  for  the  Duke  good  cozen,  taft  it    firft. 

ler.  I  haue  no  minde  to  i  t  Stilt  ,for  all  my  antidote. 

S**/f  .1  warrant  you  Waft  cr  let  Prince  Otho  drinke  ncxfy 
I  er.  Hccre  cozen,  will  you  begin  to  my  father  ? 
Strt.  I  thanke  you  kindly,  Tic  not  befo  bold, 
It  is  your  oftiice  jfill  vnto  my  Lord. 

l<r.  Well  god  fa  with  it,  h'sgondowne,  and  now  jte 
ftnd  the  medicine,  after;  Father  pray  drinketo  ray  cozv'  ^ 
for  he  is  foe  manner  lyet  hat  hee*l  not  drinke  before  you. 

Stilt  .Pray  yee  doe  my  lord,  for  Prince  Otho  is  beft  wor- 
thyof  all  this  company  to  drinke  ofthatcuppivhichand 
he  doe  J  hope  he  {hall  nere  drinke  more. 

F*r,Good  fortune  after  all  this  forrow  S*XOHJ. 

S4*.<>worthy  Fcrd»»**d9  fortune  and  I  are  parted,  flic 
has  playd  the  minion  with  rnee  ,  turn'd  all  her  fauoars  in 
to  frownes,and  infcernerob'd  meeof  all  my  hopes,  and  in 
one  hoore  o're-turnd  mea  from  the  top  of  her  prowi 
wheelco 

Per.  Build  on  onefortune,  (hce*s  a  fickle  dame 
And  thofc  that  truft  vnw  her  fpheai  e  are  fooles. 
Fill  for  hif  Excellence. 

ler.  Hers  cozen  for  your  Excellence,  pray  drinke  you  ft 
the  Duke  of  84*^7, 

Sari.  Not  I  kind  cozen,!  lift  not  to  drinke. 

fer.  Gods  Lady  ,  1  thinke  Sri/it,  wee  are  all  vndone,  for  I 
foele  a  iutnbling  wor  fe  and  worfe. 

Sfi/r.  Ogiue  the  Duke  forneof  the  medicinr 

Per.  Wnat  medicine  talk'ft  thou  of?  what  ayles  my  (on  ? 

ler.  O  lord,  father,  and  yee  mcanc  to  be  a  Hues  man  takc 
(umeof  this. 


F/r.  Why?  this  is  deadly  poyfonvnpre^i. 
/*r.  TruCj  but  it  was  prepared  for  yoe  and  aiee  by 
cellcnt  fellow,  •  fronch  poftor*  ;  '  > 
So/?.  I,  he  is  one  that  had  great  core  of  you. 
F9rt  Villiine  what  was  he  ?  dnnkc  not  '$*#*  *y 
I  doubt  I  am  by  treaien  poyfon'd. 

Hcaucn  keepe  that  fortune  from  my  dread  Lord. 

,  . 


. 

Lfr.TreaftmycPrincfs,treafomorfieIiHCt         I 
Of  VtrdintMd  t  ne  Dnkeof  Pr*ffi* 
<  Wy  PriiKCiy  maftcrlOi**  of  l#*inglnr£          , 

Sari.  W  ho  1'hould  intend  v  s  treafon  ? 

•L»r;  This  fond  Prince* 

/  N         /^r.Neucrteyou   Father,  but  to  my  cozen 
,  indeede  I  meant  to  poy  fon  him  .P  but  I  luuie  pcppci  d 

fclfe* 

Sir/.  I  neuer  gaue  thce  caufe, 

5w/f,  That's  nothing  to  the  pnrpOfe, 
occafion  bythccounctU^ofeftrenqh/ 

S*r/.  Phy  fitians  forthr-  Ddke  ,  my  vnc 

Sn/r.  Surgeons  rbrrfhcPriDcc,  ncyinaltcr 

Ter.  Call  no  Phifitians,  for  1  feei'ttooUcc, 
Therubtill  poyfon  mingled  With  my  blood 
'Nums  allticpaflagcs^iad<nuBbiec}ta.h 
Flcctcs  on  his  pnrpic  currents  to  my  heart. 
*/rr.  Father,  I  am  dyingtoo,oh  o«w  I  departe, 
Be  good  to  Stilt  my  man,  he  was  acccfl&ry 
to  all  this. 

S/*//.  1  truely  :  was  I  fir  therefore  1  hope  y  Ou'lc  be  gooti 
to  me,  I  helpt  to  mingle  the  poyfon  as  the  French  Doftor, 
and  my  maftcr  chai'gcd  me, 

ftr.  What's  that  French  Doctor  ? 

$4r/.  What's  become  of  him  ? 
L  Srt'/r.  Wee  left  him  in  the  court  in  my  «aftfr»  cham-1 


/^  I  firwae  worth  him,  farewell 
laske  you  pardon  with  repentant  eyes; 
Hall  fta"rs,OSw/f,  for  thus  thy  mafter  dyes. 


frr.  Take  hence  that  oayi-or  for  the  foole  his  man. 

Stilt.  1  pray  prouide  for  one  fir; 

Her,  Let  tun  be  tovtur'd,  then  vpon  a  w^celc 
broke  like  a  tray  tor  aiwla  murderer. 
Stt'/*,O  lord  fir.I  meant  you  noeliurt,  but  to  Prince  Charta 
$att.  Away  jdiiturbevs  not  with  idle  talkc. 

Stilt.  Prouide  qnorh  ajandyou  call  this  prouiding,pray 
letrnee,prouideforjny(elfe,  alasmypoorc  father,  hec'Je 
Or eepc  vppai'Outches.  into  his  graue  when^  he  hearcs  his 
Proptflt  Stilt  is  cut  off  by  the  flumpcs* 

Frr;  Hence  with  thatfcllowv 

Stilt.  Pray,  not  (be  hafly,  you  would  Ccarce  bee 
foe  forward,  and -you  were  going  as  lam,  to  the  gal- 
lowes.  c 

Exeunt  ruardnitb  Stilti- 

S*rl.  How  chcares  my  royall  vhcle  t 

?er.  Likca  ihip  that  liauing  long  contended  with  i 

3*hc  wauei,is at laft  with  one  proud  billow 
Sink  into  the  rutblefle  fwallew  of  the  fca.>  <i 

For  thee  alas  I  perceiue  this  ^ot  was  lay  de  j 
But  heauefthad  greater  mercy  o«  shy  youth,  i 

Ahd  One  my  peoplCj  that  ftiall  finde  true  reft  (' 

Being  with'af  Prince  fb  wife  and  Vcrtuous  bleft. ' 
Farewell  moft  noble  John  of  S*x*xj,  l( 

Bearethy  vnmatclicdgricfc  with'a  minde  bent 
Againft  t&e  ^brce  of  alf  temptations ; 
By  my  example  Princely  brother,  fee, 
How  vaine  our  Hues  and  all  our  glories  bee. 
*»  Cod  for  thy  mercy !  treason  vpon  ti  cafon^ 


Tbt  Tragedy  qfHoffinaif. 

flow  now  yong  Oth»  what  art  thou  poyfon'd  too  ? 

£*r/.  Would  God  I  were,  but  my  lad  ftarrs  rcfcruc 
^  tus  fimpie  building  for  extrcamer  ruine: 
Cfl  that  French  dodor. 

tor.  I  that  worft  of  hell. 
N'*e  torment  (hall  content  vs  in  his  death* 

SAX.  Nay  (oft  and  feire,  let  him  be  taken  firft ; 
Viow  now  fad  brother,  arc  you  come  to  fea 
This  Tragickc  end  of  worthy 

Etfttr 

Rod.  I  heard  of  it  too  (bone,  and  come  too  late* 

*>*x  Well  brother  leaue  theDuke,and  waitc  on  nxc- 
M*thi*s,  and  the  hcartgrciu'd  Lncibell 
Shall  got  with  vs  to  Wittenberg^  and  Ihun 
That  fatall  land  fild  with  deftrudion. 

Rod.  But  £*; * £<•//<  like  a  chafed  hinde 
Flys  throogh  the  thickets,  and  neglcAs  the  brycrs, 
After  her  runs  your  Princely  fon  M*tki*s9 
As  much  difturbd, though  not  fo  much  diftraft, 
Vowingto  follow  her,and  if  kccan, 
Defend  her  frora^difpairiBgad ions. 

$4*.  And  we  will  follow  them,PrinceOi&*  adut 
Care  goes  with  vs,yet  we  leane  gricfc  with  you, 
Interre  your  vncle,  punilk  trayteurs  crims, 
Locke  to  your  perfoas  thefic  arc  dangerous  time, 

Exit  SMXOHJ  4*4  Jttdorifi, 
S*r/.  Lords  take  this  body,bearc  it  to  the  court, 
And  all  the  way  (bund  a  lad  hcauy  «,arch, 
Which  you  may  truly  Jcecpe, 
A  mourncfull  march  indeed,  when  Kings  are  dcai 
Coe  on  afore  ,ile  (lay  awhile,  and  weepe 
\Aj  tributary  tcarcs  paid  on  tht  ground 
Wbirt  BIJ  true  iuy  your  Prince  07  vadc  fcl/; 

rt 


The  Tragedy  of  Hoffman, 

He  follow  to  di  iuc  from  you  all  diftrcflc 
And  comfort  you,  though  I  be  comfort  Jcs. 
Art  not  thou  plumpt  with  laughter  my  Lor 
Exeunt  with  the  boJij* 

Lo  r.  All  this  excellent,  but  worthy  Lord, 
Thercis  an  accident  this  inftantcha^*^ 
Able  to  oucrthruw  in  on&pcort  i.«£!7re 
Aiwell  your  hope*  as  theic  afliuancc. 
Sari.  W  hats  that  Lurri^e  ?  "'hat  can  fortune  *«$£ 
That  may  diucrt  my  ftrair  cof  pollicy. 

Lor.  You  know  all  Prufji*  UKC  you  for  the  Ion 
Of  beaut  ious  Martha, 

S^r  /.  7  they  (uppoie  me  to  be  Otht  her  (on, 
And  ion  to  that  nl&  Duke  whom  I  will  kill 
Or  curie  my  ftars 

!.'»*  His  aar  is  fuoke  already,  death  and  he 
K.V..   vo.vfdanend.ule  league  of  amiry. 

S.-:-  /  '-'ad  :  fci  utciKs  hand.^,  i'dc  ih  uie  with  hcauen 
for  (  x-  ..xuVg  wrath  before  thehoure, 
But  K'l/kcsjaeiii  vaine,hee*s  gone, 

fbtrifi* 


at  m 

kjpcclwg  wht/e  M*rth*  the  Dittchef/t  l^e  a  mourner 
With  her  train*  ptfltth  through. 


.  Our  fon  is  fomewhat  flacke  355  wee  concciuc 
By  this  delay  inj»>while  our  heart  is  fear'd, 
And  our  eyes  dim'd  wirh  expectation 
As  are  tfcc  lights  ef  fuch  as  on  the  beach 
With  many  a  longing,  yet  a  little  proofe 
Stand  wayting  the  returne  of  thofe  they  lone. 

Enter  L6rriqnc,fab  ox'j  knees* 
Lord.  His  ;  Excellence  no  doubt  hath  great  afifakcs 
13  JK  his  ftmiliai  fricud  iorrij 

H 


V)t  Tra&edy  of  Hoffman.' 

jMcrJkneelenot  Lorriqiie,!  prethee  glad  my  heartc 
With  thy  tongues  true  report  of  my  fbri.Otho, 
W  home-fincc  his  Princely  Father  is  deeef'ft 
I  am  come  from.  '  oppreft  with  gtfefe  ' 

Ifi  f  crfon  t*  falute  him  for  bur  Dqjke. 

Lfr.  Youf  rather  1U"'  affeaion,  andliigh  care, 
ftisHighiiesdoth  rcturiT  ^hdutcous  thtokes         4. 
l)e(iiing  parden  of  your  ^CCUcW,  rr 
J'i  tJbAt  be  d;^  "v.^i^f  faJute  your  grace  : 
,  But  dilmal  accidents  and-bl.ood^  duds,,. 
Poyfonin2'streafons,'IoedifkirDethi$ftate  J 

Chiefly  this  gentle  mind  fmce  the  late  death' 
Of  your  right  princely  brother  Ferdinand  * 

That  like  the  carcfull  Captaine  of  a  bapd 
He  is  compeld  to  bee  the  laft  in  field  ; 
Yet  he  piorcfts  by  me,and  I  for  him  : 
That  no  foft  reft  (hall  enter  his  greeu'd  eytfs 
Till  he  behold  your  prcfence,  more  defied 
Then  t  he  large  Empire  of  the  wideearth  j 
Onelyheprayesthat  you  would  take  your  reft 
For  in  your  foft  c  ontenrhis  heart  is  bleft. 

M*r.  Spread  me  a  Carpet  on  the  humble  earth: 
My  hand  fhall  be  the  pillow  to  my  head, 
This  ftep  my  bolficr,  and  this  plaqc  my  bed. 

Z,or.Your  Highncs  will  take  harmc. 

^rfr.Nay,  neucr  feare. 
A  heart  with  forrow  fi!d  flcepes  any  where, 
Will  our  fon  come  to  night  ? 

Lor.  Madam  hee  will. 

tJWrfr.Scc  our  trainc  lodgd,  and  then  L  orriquc  attend 
For  captaine  of  the  guard;  that  way  ton  vs, 
Gee  all  away,  no  body  ftay  with  mce 
Except  our  fon,  come  if  we  chaunce  to  call, 
Trouble  vs  nov^od  night  vntoyou  all. 

oing  duty  de^t^nd  Jheftt  dowxe 


^  . 


2fo  Tragedy  of  Hoffman." 


t*t*Hmtl 

Crude/it  n*m  m«rsomni*fA/ce  fcCMt . 
JV//  durum  jitlnon  mtrtu.feHetrabile  telis) 

Omnia  viAcmitmors  vioknttfttA* 
Tis true,the  wife,  the  foole,  the  rich^jbc  poore 
The  fayre,and  the  deformed  fall ;  theiijjifc  tun 
Ay  re:  the  Ktngind  Captaine  are  in  this  alike, 
None  hath  frceliold  of  life,  but  they  are  ftill' 
tV  hen  death  htauent  ftcward  comes,  tennent*  at  will. 
J  lay  mcdowne,andreft  inthecmy  truft, 
If  I  wake  ncuer  more,  till  all  fltfli  rife 
I  flccpe  a  happy  fleepe,iip  in  me  dyes. 

Enter  Hoffman ,4nd  Lorriqvct 

Hef.  Art  fure  /he  is  a  flcepe ! 
Lor,Icaniiot  tell,  be  not  too  hafty 
Hojf.  She  ftirs  noi  ,(liee  is  faft. 
SlccpelvvtttfayreDutchefl'e,  tor  thou  flcep'ft  thyhft  ? 
Endymions  loue,mufi!c  in  cloud cs  thy  face, 
Andall  ycycliow  tapers  of  the  hcauen 
Vaylcyour.  clearcbrightncsin  Ciamerianmftisj 
Ltt  no'oiie  light  any  blacke  deed  beautiste;  I 

For  with  one  llroake  vcrtue  and  honour  dyes. 
And  >  a  we  ir.uft  not  kill  her  in  this  kind: 

Weapons  draw  blood,  blood  fhcd  will  plainely  proout  •  i 

The  worthy  Dntclicfle,  worthies  of  this  death, 
\Vas  murdtrd,and  the  guard  are  witncflls,  ' 
None catcr*d  but  cur  felues. 

Lor.  then  (Iranglc  htr,  here  is  a  towcll  He. 

H of.  Good :  k^icele  and  hvlpe,  compafle  her  necke  abourj 
Alas  poore  I^idy  then  flccp'lt  here  fecurc 
An  1  ncuer  ariam'ft  ot  what  thou  ilialt  endure. 

Lor.  Nay,  good  my  Lord  difpatch. 

ffojf.  What  ruthleiVc  hinde 
Shall  I  wrong  nature  that  did  nc're  compofc 

H  z. 


One  of  her  fexefo  perfect  ?prcthce  ftay, 
Sappole  we  kill  her  thus  about  her  necke, 
Circles  of  purple  blood  wiil  change  the  hue 
Oft  his  white  porphirie  and  the  red  lines 
Mixt  with  a  deadly  jjiackc,  will  tclhhc^world 
She  dyed  by  wokdppfrin  tVill  be  inquiVd 
And  wf  held  cucr  hatetull  for  the  a#. 

Lo  r.Thcn  p'ace  btneath  her  noftrlls  thifHil  box 
Contcyning  fuch  a  powder  that  hath  pow 
Being  fetonfire  tofuflfocateeachiencc 
Without  the  fight  of  wound,  or  ihcw  of  wrong. 

Hoff.  That*s  excellent,  fetch  fire,or  doe  not,  ftay  : 
The  candle  (hall  fiulicc,  yet  that  burnes  dim  ; 
And  drops  his  waxen  tearesas  if  it  mourn'd 
To  be  an  agent  i  n  a  deed  fo  darke. 

Lor,  Will  you  confound  y.ourfelfeby  dotage  ipeake, 
S'wounds  ile  confound  her,  and  ftiee  linger  thus. 
H«f.  Thou  wer't  as  good,and  better,—  note  my  words:: 
Run  vnto  thctop  of  dreadfoll  fcarrc  , 
And  thence  fall  headlong  on  the  vrder  rocks, 
Or  fet.thy  br  eft  Jgainft  a  cannon  fir'd  , 
When  iron  death  flies  rbcncc  on  flaming  wings^ 
Or  with  thy  (houlders,^//*  like  attempt, 
Tobearcthcruinesof  a  falling  tower, 
Orfwim  the  Ocean  ;  or  run  quickc  to  heljj 
(  a$  dead  alfure  thy  felfe  no  better  place  ) 
Then  once  fooke  frowning  on  this  angelis  face 
Confound  her  ?  blackc  confufion  be  my  qrauc 
Whirpcrone  fuch  word  morc,.tltou^yeft  Safe  flautr 
Z,  or.  I  haue  done,  tie  honor  her  if  you  command* 
Jfyf.Shc  ftirs,  and  when  the  wake*  obferue  me  well,. 
Sooth  vp  what  ere,  I  lay,  touching  Prfnce  Otbo. 

Mar.  Prince  Otb*tis  our  fon  come?  who's  there  Lor 
tiiqv*  ? 

L*r.  What  fhall  I  anfivere  her  ? 

.  Wlwfe  thtt  thou  ulkft  with  ? 


.. 


The  Tragedy  of  Hoffman? 

lief.  The  moft  indebted  feruant  to  your  Gf tee 
Of  any  creaiure  vndcrneath  the  Moone. 

j*/4r.I  prethee  friend  be  brkfe,  what  is  thy  name  P 
I  know  tnec  not,  what-  bufineffe  haft  thou  here  ? 
Art  thou  a  meifcnger  come  from  our  Con  ? 
If  fo  acquaint  vs. with  the.  newes  thou  bring'ft. 

//«/,!  fa  w  your  HigShesfon,£0w?«*  hcreknowts? 
the  lall  of  any  liuing. 
4  Afrfr.  Liuing  ?  heauen  helpc, 

1  truft  my  fon  h'as  no  commerce  with  death. 
JJoff.  Your  fon  noe  doubt  is  well,  in  blcfled  ftate. 
Mar  My  heart  is  frnitten  through  thy  anfwcre, 
Itorrique,  where  is  thy  gracious  Lord  ^ 
Lor 4  In  heauen  1  hope. 

Hoff.  True  madam,  he  did  pcrifh  in  the  wracke 
When  he  came  firft  by  fca  from  Lnbcckf  hauen. 

^l/4r.  What  falfc  unpoftor  then  hath  niock't  my  care? 
Abufd  my  Princely  brother  TrerAituuult 
Gotten  his  Dukedome  in  my  dead  fons  name  ? 

Ho/.  I  grant  him  an  iinpoftor,t herein  falfc 
But  when  your  Highnes  hcarcs  the  circumflancc^ 
I  know  your  wife  dome  and  meekc  piety 
Will  ludge  him  well  defcru  ing  in  your  eyes; 

Mar.  What  can  be  fayd  now  1  haue  loft  my  (btt  ? 
Or  how  can  this  bafe  two-tongu'd  hypocrite 
Excufe  concealing  of  his  maftei  s  death. 
Vnhappy  Marth*tw  thy  age  vndone, 
Robd  of  a  husban'd,  created  of  a  fon. 

//#/, Heare  me  with  patience  for  that  pimeifeke 
You  fhewed  my  captiuc  body^by  the  tearcs 
You  (hed ,  when  my  poore  father  dragd  to  death 
Indur*d  all  violence  at  theyr  hands : 
By  a:l  the  mercies  powrd  on  him  and  me 
That  likecooic  raynefomewhatallaydthe  heatc 
Of  our  (ad  tormrnt  and  red  fufferings ; 
Here  me  but  fpcakc  a  little  to  repay 

H  ? 


Theft agedy  qf '-Hoffman.* 

•With  gratitude  the  fanours  I  rcceiu'd. 

./"cflfir.  /tat  jhQiuhc  lucklctf^fonof  tb>t  lad  man\ 

\Lflrd  of  Biirtholmlf  fornc  tjmc  Aowiirait*-xr:r      / 

ifffil  was^staYcTy  fofry^^Hdltt^o^rsct  free, 
Therefore  fubmifliuciy  I  knecleandcntue, 
You  would  with  patience  hcareyour»fcruant  fpcakc; 

UW*r.  Bebriefe,myfwolncheartisatpoynttobreake, 

//«/.  J  f  tood  vpon  the  top  ot  the  high  fcarre, 
\V here  I  beheld  the  fplitted  fcip  let  in  vt 

Deuouring  ruine  in  the  fliapc  of  waues, 
Some  got  on  Hafts, but  were  as  (bone  caft  off 
A  s  they  wcarc  leaced ;  many  ftrid  the  maft, 
U.it  the  Teas  working  was  foe  violent, 
<  That  nothing  could  prefeme  them  from  their  fury, 

They  did  and  were  intombed  in  the  deepe, 
Except  fomc  two  thefurges  walht  a  fliorc 
Prince  £h dries  being  one,  who  on  Z*  om^wbacke 
Hung  with  clafpt  hands,that  neucr  coula  vnfold, 

C^f-tr.Whynotafwell  asheLom^r  dothliue, 
Or  how  was  he  found  clafpt  vpon  hu  backc 
Except  he  had  had  life  to  fold  his  hands. 

Hoff.  Madam,your  Highneserrs  in  that  conceke, 
For  men  that  dye  by  drowning,  in  thcir.dcath, 
Hold  (orcly  what  they  clafpe , while  they  hauc  breath, 

Lor.Weli  he  held  mec,  and  funke  me  too. 

ffojf.  He  witnes,whcn  I  hadrecoi'crd  him, 
The  Princes  head  being  fplit  agaiafl  a  Rockc 
Pait  all  recoaer,  Lorriyttt  m  delperatc  rage. 
Sought  fiindry  meancs  tofpoyletosnew-gain'djlifc, 
Exciayming  for  his  mafter:  curfinghcauen, 
For  being  vniuft  to  you,  though  not  to  him, 
For  robbing  you  of-  comfort  in  your  foi  i 
Oh  gratious  Lady  (ayd  this  grieucd  man 
Could  I  butworkea  meanestocaldinc  hcrjricfe^ 
Some  reafonable  courfc  to  keepe  blacke  care 
From  her  white  bofome ;  I  were  happy  then  c 

Jtut 


TbeTragedyof  Hoffman.   ;  . 

But  knowing  this,  her  heart  will  finke  with  woe 
Andlamrank'twithraiferableft  men, 

Lori  I  gods  my  witnefle,thefe  were  my  laments ' 
Till  Hoffw*  being  as  willing,  as  my  felfcj 
Did  for  his  loue  to  you,  that  pirtied  him, 
Take  on  him  to  be  cald  by  your  fons  name, 
Which  now  he  muft  refute  except  your  Grace 
Attept  his  fcruice  in  Prince  Otho's  place, 

-fl^milfthis  that  youproteft  be  truc,your  care 
Was  like  a  long  repi  icue|  th e  date  worne  c  ut  j 
The  execution  of  my  woe  is  come, 
And  I  muft  differ  it'with  patience.- 
Where  haue  you  layd  the  body  of  my  (on  ? 

Hof.  Within  the  chappeli  of  an  hermitage, 
Some  halfe  a  mylc  her.ce. 

Afar.  He  build  mee  thci  c  a  Cell, 
Made  like  atombe  till  death  therein  ilc  dwell: 
Yet  for  thy  wrongs  y  ong  man  attend  my  words 
Siceneyther  FerdinAnd,  nor&w/, 
Haue  any  heires,to  Iway  their  icucrall  ftatcs; 
lie  wo:  ke  what  lies  in  me  to  make  thec  Duke,  t_ 

And  fmcc  thou  art  accepted  for  my  fon, 
Attempting  i  t  onely  to  doe  me  good, 
Jhtreadoptiheemynrcchriftcn  thcc:0/£0, 
Mine  eyes  arc  now  the  font,the  water  f  cares, 
That  doc  baptize  thce  in  thy  borrowed  nance. 

ff if.  I  tliaukc  your  Highnes,  and  of  iuft  hcatien  craaC 
The  ground  I  wrong  you  in,  may  turne  my  grauc. 

Mar.  Light's  ro  our  chambcr,uuw  our  feares  arcpaft, 
What  we  long  doubted,  is  p:  ou*d  true  at  lad. 
Attend  vsibnne. 

'     Exe#»t  M*rtk<i  and  Lorrique* 

Hcjf.  \\rcc'l  wait  vpon  your  Oi'acc. 
Son,this  is  fornew  }.?r,  this  will  bearcthe  eyes 
Of  the  rude  vuigar,  but  thi.sferucs  not  me; 
Dukcdomcs  I  will  Uiue  them,,  my  fvvoidThall  win,  , 

if 


</HofFmanl 

If  any  inter  pofcr  croflc  my  will, 
But  new  made  mother,  ther's  another  fir« 
Burnes  inthis  liuer  luft  ,andhctdtfne, 
which  yourrmftquench;muft?I  and  fballjl 
\Vomcn  will  like  how  cucr  they  fay  not; 
And  iincf  my  heart-is  knit  vnto  her  eyes 
If  (he,  being  tanftimonious;  hate  my  fuir, 
In  louc  thiscourfe  ile  takc,if  (he  dtnie  j 
:  truc,Coc  ifnen  bltnditys  tvi. 


Attut  quintw. 

Enter  StxwjiRodoriqi 
Mi*.  Haueyou  not  found  her  yet  ? 


f.  Then  I  beleeeue  borne  by  her/its  of  rage 
She  ha's  done  violence  to  her  bright  fame, 
And  falne  vpon  the  bofomeofthc  Bait* 

Sax.  What  rcafon  lc  ads  y  ee  to  bclecue  it,foo  ? 

M*t.  I  did  pcrceiut  her  fotne  hslfe  hourefincc 
Clambring  vpon  the  ft  tf  penes  or'the  rocke, 
But  whether  vp  or  downe  1  could  not  guefic 
By  rcafon  oi  :he  diftancc. 

EhH?  I  ncifalU  with  rlctt  tttttt/, 

t.  Stand  a(ide1  (he  conies,  let  her  not  (cape  vf  now* 

\Vhat  has  flieegot  apparrell  ?  I  and  rich, 
Poore  foulc,  fri  ec  in  her  idle  lunacy 
Hath  tooke  it  from  fbme  houfe  where  t*will  be  mi/h 

//«.  Lets  circle  her  about,leaft  f 
Ibi  IUH  away  with  wonted  ruatadc, 


ffmanl 

Fayreft  well  met. 

Luc.  Well  ouertaken  fir. 

Sax.  What  haiie  yc  here  ? 

Luc.  And  you  too  heartely. 

T^od I  am fureyou  know. 

L«r.  Why  that's  well,I  like  tbar,  that  you  are  wcU 
andyou,and  you :  gocibuye. 

Sax.  Nay,nay  you  mull  not  gc*,w*e'l  hold  you  now. 

Luc.  Why  that's  wclltdonc,Pray  come,  ftc  my  houie 
I  haue  a  fine  houfe  now,  and  goodly  Knacks 
Andgayapparrell  •  lookcye  here,  thisis  braue; 
And  two  Icane  porters  ftaru'd  for  lackcofmeat, 
Pray  let  goe  mine  arm  e$,lookejiere  they  bee. 

Om.  Oh  horrid  fight  I 

LMC.  Nay,  neucr  itart  I  pray ;  is  it  not  like  I  kcepe 
A  princely  houfe,-when  1  ha'ae  fuch  fat  porters  at  my  gate; 

Sax:  What  ihould  this  meanc  ?  why  in  this  wood 
So  thicke,fo  folitary,and  remote 
From  common  road  of  men3{hould  theft  hang  thttSf 
Brother  your  Hermitage  is  not  far  hence, 
When  knew  you  any  execution  here  f 

T{od.  I  ncueF  knew  any , and  th«fe  bones  arc  grecnCj 
This  lc  fle  anatomy  hath  not  hung  long 
The  bigger,  by  the  moflfeanddrynes  fecmcs 
Of  more  coutinaance- 

Mat  What's  on  there  h«tds  ? 

Luc.  why  golden  Crownes,  my  porters  ftall  beeKJftgSj 
And  hidethere  barebones  with  thcfe  gay  weeds,  J 

S*rx.  1  dee  ccmembtrthe  Admirall 
jHoffmanjhyt.  kept  the  Hand  of  Burthokne 
Was  by  the  Duke  of  ^nr^adiudg'd 
To  haue  h:  s  head  fear'd  witha  burning  crOWiie^ 
Ar»d  after  madea  bare  Anatomy, 
Which  by  his  fcm  wa^  ifrom  the  gaUowes  ftoln?  j 
Luc  \  ,that  fame  (on  of  his,  but  wJhere  lints  fee 
S-w,  No  cioubL,hc  d«;h  pofieffc  fgwe  wg  j^ard  by* 
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the  Tragedy  of  Ho3raan.v 

IMC.  Come,  goe  with  me,  ile  iLcw  you  where  he  dtf  ck* 
Or  (bine  body  ;  1  know  not  who  it  is  ; 
Here,  lookc,  lookc  her  e,hcrc  is  a  way  gocsdowne,. 
Downc,downea  down.e,  hey  clowncjdow  nc» 
1  lung  that  fong,  while  Lodtwickf  (kpt  withwr  . 

tf  *^.This  is  tome  Case,  lee's  boldly  enter  in, 
And  Icarnc  the  miftcry  of  that  fad  fight, 
Come  Lady,  guide  v  sin,  yon  k  no  vvt  hi  way. 

L*r.  True,  t  hats  the  way,  you  cannot  mifle  the  path  ; 
The  way  to  death  and  blick  dtthuft  ion 
Is  the  wide  way  ;  no  body  i  5  now  at  home, 
Or  tany,pcraducnturt  ha  c  comes  Topic  will  tell  you  more. 


M*t.  Stand  clofc,  this  is  Lorriqut,  I  doc  not  know  the 
Lady  comes  with  him. 

Sax.  I  ha*  feene  chat  countenance*  . 

^^.Stand  clofe,l  pray,my  heart  diuines,  . 
Some  ftrange  and  horrid  j£\  will  bcrcueald.  (me  (b, 

Luc.  Nay  that's  moft  true,  a  fellow  wi:h  a  red  cap  tolJL 
And  bad  me  keepe  thcie  cloathcs,  and  giue  them. 
To  a  taire  Lady  in  a  mourning  gowne  ; 
Let  goe  my  araKi  ;  I  wilinot  run  away  . 
I  thankeyou  now,  nowyoufhall  Tea  mee  flay,  . 
By  my  troth  I  will,  by  my  maidenhead  i  will. 

M*?.  L*rri<j**  rctume  into  the  beaten  pith,  . 
I  ask't  thc.e  for  a  folhary  plotj  .. 
Aadrhou  rtaA  brought  me  to  the  difmtl'ft  groue 
That  cucr  eye  beheld,  noe  woodoimphes  here 
Seekewith  their  agill  fteps  to  outftrip  the  Roc,  . 
Nor  doth  the  funfuckc  frow  the  ^ueachv  plot 
The  raaknes  and  the  venom  of  the  Earth  . 
It  f?emcs  frequcDtlcffe  for  t  rie  vie  of.  men: 


.  Nay, ;4>ray  you  peace.  • 

M *r.  Alas.1  poore  (on,  the  foulcof  my  dlcliglit*  j 
Thou  in  thy  end  wert  rob*d  of  Funci  ail  rites, 
None  fung  tliv  requiem,  noc  friend  clos'd  thine  eyesi 
Nor  layd.the  hallowed  earth  vponchy  lips, 
Thou  wcit  nothoufelcd,  neither  did  the  bells  ring 
Blcffsd  peales,nor  towle  thy  funerall  knell, 
Thou  wentft  to  dcath,as  thofc  that finke  to  hell ; 
Where  is  the apparrcll  that  1  bad  him  wearc 
Againft  the  force  ofwitchts  and  their  (pells. 

X«r.  We  buried  it  withhioi,it  was  his  lliroudc, 
The  defert  woods  noc  fitter  oieanes  allowd. 

L«f.Ithinkehclyes. 
Now  by  my  troth,  that  gentleman  fmels  knaue. 

M*r,  Swctrc  one  thin£  to  mc,cre  \vc  leauc  this  pfacc ; 


>iFman! 

**"^ 

Ler,  Ytisindcede  an  vndelightfull  walke/ 

I5ut  if  I  doc  riot  crrc  in  my  bcieefe, 

1  thinke  the  jround,thc  trces,the  rockcs.  the  fpringt  J 

Haue  fiucc  my  Princely  Mafter  AW/^/his  wricke 

Appear'd  morcdifmall,  then  they  did  before, 

lu  memory  of  his  vntimelelTe  fall. 

For  hereabouts,  hereabouts  the  place, 

Where  his  fayre  body  lay.dcform'd  by  death 

Here  Hofm**tfon9  and  ienbalm'd  him 

After  we  had  concluded  to  deccane 

Your  facred  petfon,  and  Duke  *erd$**»<i 

By  caufin^  H*f<***  to  aflame  his  name. 
^/w.Thisis^cry  ftrauce. 
'Lite .  N  iy  tary,you  (hailheareall  the  knauery  anon." 
O^r.  And  wherc's  the  Chappell  ttoat  you  layd  himi?i J 
L  «r.  l*ts  an  old  Chappell,  neerc  the  Hermitage : 
c?&c*vBut  was  the  Hermet  at  his  buriail  ? 
L«r.  Noc,'fir«5p»*»and.I  onely  die*d  t  hegraue 

Play'd  Pri*ilandC!arkc,tokeepchis  burialUtofc? 
-  "    ImirabicJ 


Whether  young  Hojfm**  did  the  moft  h«  might 
to  iauc  my  fon. 

L»r.  By  heaucn  it  feemes  hce  did,  but  all  was  vaine 
The  flinty  rockcshad  cut  tys  tender  feu II, 
And  the  rough  water  wafh'c  away  his  briioc. 

Lite.  Lyer,1yer,lickedifh. 

M*r.How  now  what  woman's  this?what  men  arc  thefe? 

L»c.  Apooi  c  raaydi  n  miflris,  ha's  a  (uite  to  you, 
And  'tis  a  good  faite,  vci  v  good  apparrell. 


\jicjtetre  I  come  a 

Z,  oe , hcire  mcsme  4  fni*gt  try  d<> 


I  How  doc  you  Lady,  well  I  thanke  God,  will  you  bay 

i  a  bdi  ganei  pray,  i'c  s  fine  apparrell. 


.  Run  my  Hues  blood,  comfort  my  troubled  heart,  . 
1  hat  trembles  at  the  fight  of  this  attire  : 
Lorri<\  *f,lookc  on  them,  knoweft  thou  not  thefc  clothes  ? 
Nor  the  djftraftcd  b^ncer^prethee  ipeake. 

l>»r.  Ay  me,accurft  and  dainn'd  ;  I  know  them  both; 
Thebringeristhe  jtuftria*  LucibclU 
•{  LHC  .  I,  you  fay  tru',1  am  the  very  fame, 

Lor.  fhe  sppai  rell  was  my  Lords,your  princely  fon*5» 
f  Mar.  This  is  not  fca  wet  ,if  my  (on  were  drown'd 
Then  why  thus  dry  is  his  apparrell  found  ? 

Lory  O  me  iccurft,  o  miferable  me  ?. 
Fall  heauen,  and  hide  my  foame,  gape  earth,  rife  fed, 
Swallow,  orewhcimc  me,  wheretore  (houhl  I  Hue, 
The  moll  perfidious  wretch  that  euer  breath'  d, 
And  bafc  conleatcr  to  my  dear«  Lords  death. 

L«*  Nay,lookc  you  hcere,doyon  fee  thefc  poorc  (laru'd 
ghods  ;  can  yon  tell  whole  they  be  ? 

.ir.  Alas  I  what  are  they  ?  what  are  you  that  fecme 
iuili  habits  *o  hideruthlefle  hearts;  '  • 

\v  hat  are  they  ?  what  w^t  thou  attempt  ? 


Tbe  Tragidy  of  Hoffman? 

Hebe  Gentlemen, if  yee  be  Gentlemen^: 
And  ftay  tfiis  fellow  from  difpayringifl. 

Lor.  I  was  ordain'd  vnto  perdition,  ftay  me  not  j 
For  when  yee  know  the  mifchicfcs  1  haue  done, 
(at  leaft,  confented  t«,through  coward  feare) 
You  would  not  ftop  me,if  I  skipt  in  quicke 
To  that  blacke,  bottomlcflc  and  rutblcffc,  gulpb, 
Where  euerlafting  forrowcs  like  Ikikt  chayues 
better  the  wretched  in  etcrnall  night. 

Mar.  what  haft  thou  done  ? 

L.*r.KnaueryJ  warrant  you,  tell  truth  and  frame  the 
Din  ell  my  boy,  doe,  and  thoa  fralt  haue  a  fine  thing  by  and 
by. 

Sax.  I  take  your  Highncs  for  that  reuerend  Dutches 
Late  wife  vntotheDukc  olfrtifpa* 

Mar.l^m  the  wretched  childlcfle  widdow  fir. 

Lw.Princcflfc  heare  me, and  I  will  bricfely  ttll 
How  you  came  childlefle^yoH  brotherlcfle, 
Yoa husbandle{re,and  fatfcerlefie,  all, *!I3 
Iletellyoujbamng  ended,  acl  my  fall. 

•//»*.  Well,  forward^ 

L<»r.Beitfoe,Ihaae  deferu'd  a  greater  cruelty, 
To  bee  keptliuingwhcn  I  long  to  dye. 

Mar.  I  charge  tnee  letting  by  all  circumflance, 
Thou  vtter  what  chou  knowett :  my  heart  is  ftcde, 
Nor  can  it  Curler  more  then  it  doth  fceic. 

Lor.  Then  thus,  Prince  Charles  and  1  efcap't  the  wrack  ft, 
Came  fafe  a  fhore  to  this  aecurfed  plot, 

Where  we  met  Hoffman 3 who  vpcrj  y onme  \ 

Preferu'd  his  fathers  bare  anatomy^  \ 

The  biggeft  of  them  two  were  choii  ftrong  bones 
TlrataAed  mighty  deeds . 
Hoffman  the  Ion  fall  of  r  cuenge  and  hate, 
'Gamft  entry  hand  that  wronghr  his  fathers hurtj 
Yet  guildcd  ore  his  cnjic  WiVi.  Fins  e  ilicwes, 
Ami  entci'taia'd  vsnvitfras  flicr.dly  tennc& 

Ij  As 


(jf  Hoffman; 

As  ffttfhood  could  ioucnt  ;  and  'tis  well  knowne  .» 
Bitter  deceit  vfeth  the  fwecteft  fpeech.  * 

At  length  he  tooke  aduantige,  bound  my  Lord, 
And  in  a  chaync  tycdhim  to  yonder  rockc, 
.While  u'irh  a  burning  Crownc  he  feard  in  twaine 
The  purple  Vwyncs,{trong  fmcwes,arterics,  uerucs, 
And  cucry  cartilage  about  the  head, 
Jn  which  fad  torment  the  mild  Prince  fell  dead* 

Mir.  Did  //*/«,**  this  ?  and  thon  conccaTft  the  deed  fr 

L  or.  Pardon  my  fcare,  Dread  Madam. 

f.3f~r.\vell,  goe  On,  I  am  confident  to  hcarcallctuelty> 
An.i  ai*>  rclblu'd  to  aft  fome,  if  noe  hand 
Wiilelfeatccmpt  the  murderers  end,  but  mine. 

Lor.  Be  patient  ;  you  will  findc  iflociates  : 
For  there  are  ma".y  murderer  j  moicbchindc. 

M*r.  wlat  didhec  with  the  body  of  my  fon  ? 

LOT.  Bu:  ied  the  (left,  the  bones  are  they  that  hang 
Clofe  by  his  fathers. 

Msr.  Let  them  lung  a  white    . 
I  lope  of  reuengc  in  wrath  doth  make  mce  fmile. 

Luc.  Pray  let  him  tell  the  reft. 

Lr>r.  This  aftedr#^f*Mjf  forc't  me  toconceale 
The  murder  of  my  L«.'d,and  tbrcarned  more 
T  hen  death  by  many  torments,  till  I  fwore 
Toca.lhmCffc»,aBd  fay  hcww  your  ifoor  •  "] 

I  <\vorc  and  kept  my  oath. 

Jfr/OHeaucn.  -  ^, 

S*x.  O  Dmcfl* 

Luc.  Nay,  I  pray  you  peace." 

/ar.Thenfent  he  me  for  you,and  you  hcfcnt^ 
Or  as  1  bell  remember,  lead  you  on 
Vuto  the  Chappell  porch  ,\v  here  hce  himfelfe 
Appointed  them  to  ftay,and  there  you  know 
\viiat  hapncd  in  your  wrath. 


And  to  my  bairaclcifcZWoi^in  my  armes  jj 


of  Hoffman; 

M*t.  On  on,  that  deed  is  writ  among  the  acls  of  guilti 
A  brothers  fvvorel  a  brothers  life  blood  ipilt. 

£* AT. Proceed, what's  next  ?  kild  he  not  t/t*flrU  ? 

Lor*  He  did. 

Lite.  O  viliaine  did  he  kill  my  Father  ? 
And  make  my  brother  kill  my  husband  too  ? 

$**•.  Goc  for  ward* 
•    L  or.  After  all  thofe  hated  murders 
He  taught  the  foohfti  prince  in  the  difguife 
Of  a  French  Eotf  or  to  prepare  a  poyfon, 
Which  was  the  death  of  Princely  F«r<&*W: 
Next  plot  hee  purpos'd  your  graces  death, 
And  had  opposdmy  itrength  of  my  teares, 
You  had  bin  murdered  as  you  lay  a  fleepe. 

S<x.  Let's  hcarc  no  more,  feeke  out  the  hated  wretch., 
'And  with  due  torture  let  his  life  before*4 
From  his  defpifcd  body. 

7(oJ. Doc  I  pray. 

$*.*••  Ail  the  Land  will  helpf, 
And  each  man  be  a  inft  ice  in  this  ad.       , 

M*r.  Well,  I  thatneuerknewreuenec^power, 
Haue  enttrtaind  her  newly  in  inybi  eft : 
Determine  what's  to  doe.  (  me kj*  flocpc 

Ltte.  Eocn  what  you  will ;  would  I  were  with  my  L*df- 
In  the  Elixian  fieldes ,  where  no  feares  dwell ; 
For  earth  appeares  as  vile  to  me  as  hell. 

Lor.  Let  me  be  Prologue  to  your  icenc  of  wrath, 
And  as  the  Romane  Cateline  rcfolu'd 
His  doubtful!  followers  by  cxhaufting  blood 
From  the  Hue  body,  fo  draw  mine,  caft  tntne 
Vpoa  the  troubled  aud  ofiroded  earth ; 
Offer  blood  fit  foraninfcrnatl  facriflcc, 
Wine  is  not  powrM  but  on  ccleftiall  otfdngs: 
Therefore  I  advise  you 
As  you  hope  to  thriuc  in  your  reucngc,  fmkc  mc^  - 

That 


The 

7:.at  latic  bin  pander  to  this  iniury. 

^/rfr.Thou  merit' it  death  indccde. 

Mat  .Stay  mdgc  him  not,lct  me  a  little  plead  in  bis  excufe, 
And  this  cmefcnteiice  fenics  ;a^manao»perd 
To  puill  ads,  cannot  be  iuftly  held 
A  u  ilf "nil  malt-fact  or ;  the  law  (till 
Lcokcs  vpon  the  decdc,  ne'rc  on  the  win : 
Bclides  although  I  grant  the  matter  (mall 
And  very  fafc  to  rayie  a  multitude, 
7  bat  by  their  power  might  ceazc  the  mnrderer, 
Yet  two  dptciali  reafoos'  crofle  tfaat^ourfe; 
t'iril :  many  bailing  notice  of  our  plot, 
One  babling  tongue  may  vttcr  out  intent, 
And  Hoffman  being  warn'dis  fui'ely  arui'd 
Hainng the  fort  and  trt afurc  in  his  powre. 
And  be  his  cauie  more  then  notorious  jU, 
He  may  with  gold  maintaine  it  at  his  will 
Scape  vsj^rfl©^out>t  hee's  full  of  fleights: 
IkfiUcs,^RcuengcVhould  hauc  proportion^ 
By  ilye  deceit  he  acT:ed.euery  wronge, 
And  by  deceit  1  would  haue  him  intrapt ; 
Then  the  rcncrge  were  tit,iuft,and  fiquare, 
And  t*wouid  more  vex  him  that  ball  compost 
Of  craft  ^ndfubdlty  tobeoutftript 
In  his  ovvne  fafhion,  then  a  hundred  deaths^ 
Therefore  by  my  aduice  pardon  L*rriq»e 
Vpon  condition,  that  he  lay  feme  plot 
To  intercept  the  other. 

Om.  We  are  agreede- 

L«r.  Your  mercy  doth  all  bounds  of  hope  exceed, 
And  if  v  OL  will  repofe  tlier  rruft  in  me, 
By  all  the  proteftacionstruth  ca^  raaJsC, 
Before  the  Sun  hauc  run  his  mid-Uaycs  courfe, 
1  \v  ill  to  morrow  y  teld  him  t«  your  ha 
\  Shew  vs  thc<ncanc5* 


rt- 


The  meancs  is  m  rhc  Durchc  f?v 
caiifir,pc>tluh<inutdu  bnra  while 

*n 


cctmf 

Butlliauelcadyouina  Ia(>yrinth  ' 
Of  ntccffiftj  he  lull  on.cajc  and  fc.ft 
GJadof  cation  wiil  nodoubi  alone 
Conduct:  yOu  10  1  his  iatai  J  hoj  j  K!  ca.  e 

r  g  by  foi  cc,  or  tayrc  uicane,,  tj  actainc 
fc  krc  lo    ,, 


.  the 

\V  ill  chaugc  lui  p!c  afm.c$  in: 
And  redamclcdc 


Lor.  I  k/:ow  not  \vhar  tof\v 
Ings  for  the  Oght  of  endlcfle 


rhow  then  ? 


'd  chkfeagentinhfscnd. 

^ 

Vengeance  agamit  HoffmAn. 

Om.  Vengeance,  vengeance  fall 
On  him,  or  fuddaine  dta:h  vpon  vs  all 
Sax  Corne,pai  r,weto  the  caue 
You  toihe  Court,- 
Juftice  dig  rnurthcrsgrauc. 

K  Exit 


I 


The  Tragedy  o/  Hoffman. 

£xit  Loniqttt  And  Aftrtk** 
.  N  iy  ,  He  coine,my  wits  are  mine  ngcn 
faith  giowcs  iirmc  to  punifli  faithlefic  men. 

Exeunt  » 

Enter  Hvjfm*»t  and  a$tbetr*i*t  th*t  tttcndcd 
tkf  Dttchfjjefrfl. 

Hsff.  N«t  to  be  found  ?  hell  which  way  is  flic  gon? 

Lord.  Her  Higlmes  charg'd  vs  to  call  you  her  fon, 
The  miftery  we  know  nor,  but  we  know, 
Yu\  ire  net  Princely  Otht  of  Luningberg,  - 

Hif.  Noe  matter  what  I  am  ;  tell  me  the  way  iKc  went 
With  that  £*m'f**;ipetke,or  by  heauen 
Hell  dull  rcceiucyou  ali^ 


Enter  Af^rtk^naeL  terrific. 

.  Be  not  in  rag'd  flic  comes, 
And  with  her  comes  trufty  Lomut. 

Hff.  Madam,!  fcar'd  you,  and  m 
V/ith  doubt  fomc  oucr-dclj>crate  accident 
Kaddrawnc  you  to  the  melancholy  pathcs, 
That  lye  within  the  verge  of  this  rough  fcarre. 

M*r.  Your  doubt  was  but  an  Embrio  ;  I  indeed 
Defir'd  Lerriqitt  co  bring  me  to  the  place 
Whrrcyoa  beheld  the  Ihipwracke  or  my  Ton  ; 
And  he  hath  led  me  vp  and  downe  the  wood, 
But  neuer  brought  rue  to  the  fatall  beach, 

H»f.  It  were  not  fit  you  (hould  ice  the  fad  place, 
That  Hill  feemesdifinallfmcethe  Princes  death. 

L  ord.  Dead  ?  \  s  our  foucraigne  Lord  the  Prince  dead  ? 

Mar.  Inquire  no  more  of  that,  I  will  anon 
Rcfolue  you  of  bis  fate,  this  time  forbcarc, 
Biteejnc  this  gemlemanyour  Lord  and  Prince* 

Lord 


Tbt  Tiigefy  of  HoffmatS 

tor.  Wee  hold  him  foe,  fith  you  command  v«fo.' 

Uof»  Will  you  goc  forward,  Madam  ?  (  morrow 

UW*r,  Willingly , foe  you  will  promife  mce  to  wa&c  £• 
And  fee  the  Earth  that  gently  did  receiue  ; 

My  fons  wrack't  body  from  the  chtirlifti  fome. 

fief.  He  wayt  vpon  your  Grace,  fet  forward  there, 
Trickes,and  deuices  1  longings  I  well  'tis  good  : 
Ilefvvim  to  my  defire*,through  feas  of  blood. 

Exeunt.  v 

L*r.  Foxyou'l  bctaken,hunteryouarefalnc  « 

Into  the  pityoudig'd;  Ilaughttofec 
How  I  out-llripthe  Prince  of  villany. 
Hoffman  for  me  told  fuch  a  fmoothing  tale, 
That  had  not  this  ft  range  accident  bdaiue 
In  finding  of  the  caue ;  1  had  bin  held   . 
More  deere  then  eucr,  in  the  Dutchefleeyes : 
But  now  fliee'l  hold  me  haid,what  ere  (he  fay, 
Yet  is  her  word  paft  that  fhee'l  pardon  me, 
And  I  hatie  wealth  hooi'd  vp  which  ile  btare 
To  fome  flrange  place:rich  men  hue  any  where, 

Enter  Hoffmttt. 

Hoff.  What?  arcyou  gadding  fir  ?  what  mooucjyeur  flight? 
Coyne  not  excufcs  in  your  crouching  come, 
What  caufe  haue  you  to  flic  and  fecke  fti  ange  hoords 
For  your  wealth  gotten  by  my  liberall  gift  ? 

Lor.  And  iny  defert,  my  Lord. 

If  of.  Well  be  it  your  defert ; 
But  what's  the  caufe  you'l  fiyethjs  country? 

Lfr.  As  I  Hue,  my  Loi  d,  I  haue  noe  fuch  intent ; 
But  with  your  leaue,  I  was  debating  things, 
As  if  it  fliould  chaunce  thus,and  thtis,why  then 
'Twcre  better  be  far  of,  bin  othenvife 
Myloue,andlife,lowatyour  feruice  lye. 

Hoff. You  ai  e  a  villaincdamn'das  low  as  hell  j 
An  hypocrite,  a  fawning  hypocrite : 

K  2  Iknotf 


r 


Tragedy  of  Hoffman.' 

I  know  rty  Ii?art,comr  SpanicII  vp,arife, 
And  t'l:  ik'j  no:  wi.h  jour  antickes  and  your  lies 
Tojoc  b-.yond  iiiee,you  haue  p'ay'd  the  flaue, 
B-.r.v,  -1  :IK-:O  .he  Du:chffl":,toid  her  all, 
Difappoyntingall  my  hopes  withyour  bale  tongue, 
O^UUIM.!  the-  ncightor'my  intendincnts, 
For  which  i.c  huvic  thccfrom  my  moun:ainc  wracke> 
Jforo  tlu-  iowtll  Caucrneof  paletleath. 
Lor.  Alis  ;ny  Lord  for  bear e,lcr  me  be  heard. 
Jfyfft  Thu.i  ha.1   betrayd  me,  therefore  neuer  talke; 
Lor.  By  hcancn        * 

H^f.  O  he'!!  \vliy  (hould'fl  thou  thinke  on  heauen.  - 
Lor.  Si-ay ,  4;>d  beleeuc  m*,  thinke  you  I  am  mad, 
Soe  g;  t^c  a  foe  to  rny  Q  wne  happy  chaunce, 
\V  hen  things  are  forted  to  fo  good  an  end, 
That  all  is  h:d;and\vche!d  in  regard: 
After  fiich  horrid,  and  perfidious  afts, 
Now  to  beu  ay  my  fclfe  j  be  realbnablc, 
And  thinke  how  fnallo w  fuch  an  a.^l  \vculd  feemc 
Jn  me,  chief*  agent  info  many  ills* 
//itjf  Thou  haftatongicasglibandfmoo:h  tolye?4 
As  full  of  falfe  inuentions,and  taf«  fraud, 
As  prone  to  circumuentbeleeuing  foules.. 
As eucr  heretiq.icor traytor v(d, 
VVhofe  fpccches  are  ashony,  their  a-fls  gall, 
Their  words  rayfe  vp,  but  their  hai.ds  ruine  all. 
Lor.  By  vertues  gloriojs  foule. 
H*f.  Blafphcmcr  peare/vvearc  not  by  that  thou  hat'ft ; 
Vcrtue,a:id  thouh^ue  no  more  fympathie, 
Then  djfy  with  night,  Hka  icn  with  Hell. 
Thou  kncnveft,  I  know  rhy  Villanyes  exccll 

Lor.  Why  then  by  vil'any  ,by  blood,hy  fltightcs, 
i>y  all  the  horrours  tortures  can  prcftnr, 
By  H?ll,a!Kl  byrcucnge*  purple  hand 
Tne  DacchdT;;  hnd  no  coaf  ercncc  with  me, 

But 

. 

. 


o/ Hoffman? 

But  oaely  a  desire  to  fee  the  place 
that  firitrocciu'd  her fon, whom  (hebclccucs 
The  vnrelcnting  waues  and  flinty  rocks, 
Had  fcucr'd  from  fweet  life  after,  the  wia.ke.  • 
/fr/.May  I  belecue  thee  ? 
Lor.  Hauc  I  fayld  you  yet  ? 
Meafure  my  former  ads,  and  you  (hall  find 
My  foulcallyed  to  ycurs,wholly  cftiang'd 
From  alllcuerlou*d. 
Hojf.  Noe  more,  hatie  done. 
Tha'jft  won  me  to  continue  thee  my  friend ; 
But  I  can  tell  thee  fomewhat  troubles  me, 
Somi;  dreadful!  mifaducnturc  my  foulc  doubts,' 
And  I  conceiue  it  with  noe  common  thought, 
But  amoft  potent  apprehenfion;- 
For  it  confounds  imaginary  fence, 
Sometimes  inflames  my  blood,  another  while 
'Numsall  the  Currents  thac^fhould  comfort  life,' 

And  I  remayne  as  'twere  a  fenceles  ftone. 
Lor.  Come,  come,  I  know  the  caufe,you  arc  in  loue, 
And  to  be  ibe,is  to  be  any  thing. 

Doe  you  not  lone  the  Dutchcffe  ? 
Hojf. Yes,  I doe. 
Lor.  Why  there's  the  matter,then,bc raid  by  me, 

To  mo  i  row  morning  flic  dcfircs  to  fee 

The  {horea  that  firft  rcctiu'd  her  fc a-wrackt  fon, 

And  to  be  vnaccompainedflieloues.; 

Except  fome  one  or  two,  you  and  I : 

Now  whenyouhaueherneareytnirdifiml  1  caur,  - 

Force  her,!  do't    man,  make  nofcrupk  do't,  . 

Elfe  you  {hall  neuer  win  her  to  your  bed : 

Doe  a  mans  parr,  pleafe  her  before  (he  goe, 

Or  if  you  fee,  that  Ihc  turnes  violent, 

Shut  her  perpetuall  prifoner  in  that  den  j 

Makd  her  a  Philomel,proue  Tereus  : 

Do'c,  neuer  feare  it. 
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*/*/;  Why  flic  will  be  mift. 
tor.  By  whom  f  by  foolcs.grofle,  dull,  thickc  fiel 
\v  horn  cuery  mift  can  Win<w,  J  *lc  fway  them  all, 
With  exclamation  that  the  gricued  Dutchefle 
when  fhe  beheld  the  fea  that  drownd  her  fon, 
Stood  ror  a  while  like  weeping  Niobc, 
As  if  flic  had  bin  ft  one » and  when  we  ftriu'd 
With  milde  perfwafions  to  make  leflc  her  woe 
She  madder  then  the  wife  of  lAtkam* 
Leap't  fuddenly  into  the  troubled  fea, 
\Vhofe  furges  greedy  of  foe  rich  a  prey, 
Swallowed  her  vp,while  we  in  vaine  exclaym'd 
«  Gain  ft  Heauen  and  hell,  '^ainft  fortune  and  her  fate. 

7/e-jf.Oh  my  good  vil lame  1  how  J  hug  thy  plots, 
This  (hall  be  done,  fhec's  mine :  run  fwirt  flow  houres, 
i  .  Make  a  (hor  t  night  ha  ft  en  on  day  apace, 

Rough  armcs  waxe  fofc  fbft  beauty  to  embrace. 

Lor.  Why  foe,now  your  fear  c  will  quickly  end, 
\  21  off.  Thou  wilt  not  talkc  of  this  ? 

Lor.  Will  I  be  hang'd? 
Nee'r  e  take  me  for  a  blab,  y  ou'l  finde  me  none. 

ffoff.  I  hauea  nother  fecrct,  but        * 

Lor.  Come  what  ift  ?  come,  this  breft  is  yours, 
Mv  heart's  your  trtafury. 

H*ff.  Thou  muft  bcfecier,  *ti$  a  thing  of  weight 
I  concernes  thee  neere. 

Lor.  Were  it  as  neerc  as  life,comc,pray  fpcake. 

tiojf.  Hearke  in  thine  caretT  would  not  hauc  thcayrc 
Be  pi  iuy  to  this  purpofe,  wilt  thou  fw^are  ? 

Lor.  What  f  to  bee  fccret  ?  if  the  leaft  iot  1  tell 
,  Let  all  my  hopes  finke  fuddenly  to  hell. 

//«/.Thou  haft  thy  wifh,downc  vfllainc,kcepe  this  cloft. 

Lor,  Vnthankcrull  murthercr,isthis  my  mcede? 
Oh  flauc,tha*ft  kild  thy  heart  in  wounding  mine, 
This  is  my  day,  to  morrow  (hall  be  thine. 

//if.  Goefookjiiow  thou  ait  dead,!  nccdenot  feare. 

Yet 
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Yet  as  thou  wert  my  ftruant  iuft  and  true, 
He  hide  thce  in  the  ditch  :giuc  dogs  there  due, 
He  that  will  prpuc  a  mercenary  flaue 
To  murder,feldomefindci  foe  good  agraue, 
Hec's  gone,  I  canuo  w  (pare  him,  Lorriejue  farewell  $ 
Commend  me  to  our  friends  thou  meet'ft  ia  hell: 
Next  plot  for  UtfAthi*  and  old  S*xt*j, 
There  ends  {hall  finifli  our  blackc  tragedy. 


Enter  S*X4»j, 

S*x.  How  little  care  had  we  to  let  her  'fcape, 
Efpeciallyonthis  fo  ncedfull  time, 
When  we  are  vowed  to  wayt  vpon  reuenge. 

M»t.  Noe  doubt  our  vncles^care  willkecpe  heriafe, 
Nor  is  (he  19  her  fits  fo  violent 
As  (he  was'wontjlooke  where  my 
Vnclc  comes,  fuftayning  with  one  hanci 
Adyingman,  and  one  the  other  fide, 
Fayre  LucibrU  fupports  the  fainting  body. 

€nter  %odoriquf9*nALueibell  leading  L 


Luc.  Looke  you  here,  you  maruai'ld  why  1  went, 
Why  this  man  drew  me  vnto  him,  can  you  helpe 
Him  noW'HoffmMtt  has  bought  him  too. 

,.  Brother  who  ift  you  .bring  thus  a/lie  pale; 


Tft  not  Lirrique  • 
L  or.  I  am,  and  'tis  in  vayne  to  ftriuc  for  longer  hope. 
I  cannot,onely  be  prouident  j  I  greatly  feare 
,        The  mnrdrous  tray  tor  out  of  mcerc  fufpeft 
Will  plot  fomc  ftratagem  againft  the  life 
Of  thechaft  putcheffe»help  her  what  you  can, 
Againft  the  violence  of  that  wicked  man. 
fad  Haft  chou  not  told  In.na,  what  w«  doc  intend  ? 
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Lor.  Noc,  as  hcaucn  help  mccin  my  wretched  end,} 
Be  confident  of-  that,  now  J  mult  fa:l 
Ncjtr  a^t  n  to  iife,yoii  know  his  wrongsi  *»?*?•' 
Be cartfuil  Princes  to rcucngcthcoi  all.      ,W> ^  Jfam 

Luc,  Well,  rauwcll  fellow,  ihou  art  now  paid  home 
For  all  thy  councc  ling  in  knauery, 
Good  Lord  !  what  very  foolesarc  very  knaucs  1 
Therccunning  bodies  often  want  due  graces. 

Sax.  bon,  daughter,  brother,  follow  myaduice., 
Let  vs  noc  logger  kccpe  this  hatef  i  llp'or, 
Lead  we  be  citcuinuenud. 

Rod.  True,  'cis  to  put  on  open  armes. 

UMtt.Tis  now  too  late,  we  arc  bdet 
Withfouldicrs,we  muft  rlght,and  /inceit  muftbe^ 
Zct's  to*c    valiantly. 

'Enter  Dttcbfjfc:  Lord,  with  fbuldttrt* 

"Lord.  Princes  prepare  not  to  refift  your  foes, 
Wi  c  are  as  iirmc  as  life  vr.toyour  blood. 
The  Dutcheflc  Afatba  grt  etcs.old  Saxony, 
Prince  MfithiM/^tdoric^i^  fay  re  Lucibelli 
To  me  .(he  hath  dik:oaer*dehc.4«twd  plots 
Of  th'at  perfidious  Hoffman t  ard  liath  lent 
Thcfe  armed  fouiditi  s,to  attend  on  you. 

S*x.  We  thanke  her  Higlines,  but  we  thinkc  in  vaine 
Both  you  and  we  attend.;  Lorriqmlycs  flaine 
Ly  Hoffman  /  flyc  fufpitionjbeft  bcioyn'd 
Tolpprcherid  nim  publiquely. 

Lord.1  heir  is  no  necd,our  DutchefTe  hath  apparrefi 
Her  fpecch  inagrecne  liuery, 
She  falutcs  him  fail  e,  but  her  heart 
Like  his  a3i<>ns,is  attir'd 
In  rcd,and  blew,  and  fable  ornaments. 

Sax.  But 'tell  vs  where  they  arc  ? 

Z,or</,Aihandftecwncs,with  him  alone  her  plot  Is, 


*$he  corficsia  happy  tin*  for  all  your  good* 

Mat  Ceafe  words,  vfc  decdcs 
.Jlcuengedrawesnigh.   : 

Sax.  Come  fet  his  body  like  a  fcaj  crow, 
This  bufh  ftirOHdyou  ,clu's  you, 
Stand  clofc  trul  ^ouldier$,for  rcucnge. 
.  Lnc.  I :  doe,dte,<k>e,  IpFay  you  heartely  doc, 
llandclofe« 


ffoff.  I  wonder  much  why  you  aske  me  for  L 
-What  is  Lorrique  to  you,  or  what  to  me  ? 
I  tell  you  he  is  darnn'd,  enquire  no  more, 
-His  name  is  hatefblkr  then  death. 

M#r*  Heau.cn.'- 1  what  alterations  theftl 
'Can  I  belecucyou  loue  mee  as  you  (wore, 
\V  hen  you  arc  fo  inconftant  to  your  friend  ? 

Hof.  He  i  s  noe  friend  of  mine  w  hem  you  affe&,  >. 
pardon  me  Madam,fach  a  fury  raignes 
cOuer  my toyling  blood,  that  1  enuy 
Any  one  on  whom  you  caft  anamorous  eye. 

Mar.  What  growne  fo  Ipuing  ?  marry  heauen  dcfe 
Wee  ftiall  deceiuc  you^if  you  dote  on  vs, 
Fot  j  haue  fwornc  to  lead  a  widdowes  life, 
And  ncHerinbrc  to  be  tearm'd  -married  wife. 

Hoff.  I,but  you'muft, 

Mar.  Muft  ?  vfe  not  force,  Jpray. 

Hof.  Yeild  tomy  loue,  and  then  with  meckcft  worck 
•And  the  moft  humble  actions,  ile  intreat 
Your  ficred  Beauty  5  deny  me?  ile/turncfire,^) 
More  wild  then  wrath,  come  then  agree, 
If  not  to  marry,  yet  ia  vnfeone  iports 
To  quench  thefcLawlefleheates  that  burneinmc. 

ijftr.  Wkat  my  adopted  fon  becomemy  loucr  ? 
And  make  a  wanton  minion  of  his  mother  ? 
Now  fie  rponyoH  fie  y*ai-c tooobfccane  .     • 

•   v  I  if 
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If  like  your  words, your  thoughts  appeare  yncleanej 

fftff.  By  hcaucn  I  doc  not  ieaft,goe  to,belicue  me, 
1  fis  well  yon  laugh  jfimleoa,!  like  this: 
Say t\v ill) on  yeild? 

cjif*r.  At  the  firft  ?fic  noc. 
That  we:  e  an  abiecl  courlc,  but  let  vs  walkc 
Into  feme  couerr,  there  are  pretty  caucs, 
1/icky  to  loucn  fiiites,for  Virgil  fmgs ; 
1  hat  Du'o  being  driuen  by  a  fliarpe  Itorir.e 
Into  a  Lybian  caue,  was  there  intic'd 
By  fi!uer-:ongu'd  tx£neas  to  atfed  ; 
And  fliould  you  ferue  me  foe,  I  were  vndoae, 
Difgrsc'd  in  Germany  by  cuery  Booi  e, 
Who  in  their  rymcs  woud  iell  at  M 'art has  name 
Calling  her  mynion  to  her  cozen  fo«. 

Hoff.  Fayrer  then  Dido,  or  loue^  amorous  Quccnc  > 
I  know  a  oaue,  wherein  the  bright  daycs  eyes 
Look't  neucr  but  a  skance  through  a  (mall  creeke,* 
Or  little  cranny  of  the  fretted  fcai  re ; 
There  I  hauefometimesliu'd,  there  are  fitfcatcs, 
To  fit  and  chat,  and  coll.and  kifle,and  ftealc 
Loucs  hidden  pictures, come,are  you  difpofd 
To  renter  entrance  ?  if  yen  bc,aflay, 
'Tis*djath  toquickc  dcfuTi  vie  no-delay. 

Jl<ir.  Vcrtuc  andjnodefty  bids  me  lay  noc, 
Ycwuft'me  ffojf9M»Mi't  fofwcttaman, 
And  ib  belou'd  of  me,  lhat  I  muft  goe. 
7/^.Iam.crown\l  the  King  of  pleafurc. 
c/lfrr.  Hatcfull  ilaue,  thou  goeft  to  mcete  deftiudiort 
in  thy  cane. 

//o/.S'dcath  who  ftands  here  ? 
\V  hat's  that  ?  Lorritjhts  pale  ghoft  ? 

J  am  amaz'd  :  nay  flaue  ftand  of: 
Thy  weapons  fare,  the  prize  is  ours. 

Mar.  Come  forth  dccre  friends,  murder  is  in  our.powcrs 
SAX.  Yeild  thcejbafc'fon  of  fliamc. 


____  "j 
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*tl*f»  How  now  vrhats  here  f  am  I  fcetrayd  ?  ;  ? 

By  dotage,  by  the  falfhood  of  a  Bice  ? 
Oh  wretched  fooie  falnc  by  a  womans  hand 
From  high  reuenges  fpheare,  the  bliflc  of  foule* « 

S*x.  Cut  out  the  murtherers  tongue. 

Hof.  What  doe  you  mcanc  ? 
Whom  hauc  1  murder *d;  wherefore  bind  yeemej 

M*r.  They  arc  luftices  to  punifli  thy  bare  bones, 
Lookc  with  thy  blood-fhed  cyesonthcfe  bare  bones, 
And  tell  roe  that  which  dead  Lorrique  confeft 
Who  ift  thouvillainedthatleaft  ?who  waft? 
Hcff.  W  hy  OtrK)  thy  (bns,and  that's  my  fathers  by  him.  \ 

Mar.  O  mercilt  rfe  and  ci  ucli  murthci  er  ] 

Toleaue  me  childicife. 

\JHC.  And  mee  husbandlciTe.    . 

MM.  Me  brothcrldfe.oh  fmooth  tongu*d  hypocrite  | 

How  thou  djdll  draw  me  to  my  brothers  death. 

SAX.  Talke  nr>c  more  to  him,  he  feekcs  d  ignity, 

Reafon  he  fliould  rcceaue  his  deiperatc  hire,  J 

And  weare  his  crowne  made  flaming  hot  with  fire:  I 

Bring  forth  the  burning  crowne  there-  \ 

Enter  a  'Lordvcitb  tbt  Crowxc 

Ho/,  Doe  old  dog,  thou  helpft  to  worry  my  dead  Father 
And  muft  thou  kill  me  too?  'tis  well,  'tis  fit, 
I  that  had  fworne  vnto  my  fathers  foule 


nd.  aH  there  heire.i : 

Hadprosper'd'in    ie  downfall  of  fomefliic; 
ftad  one ly  three  to  «fferto  the  Her.dy, 
And  then-muft  fall  in  louc ;  oh  wretched  eyes 
That  haue  bcfray'd  my  heart ;  bee  yowaccurlc  • 
And  as  the  melting  cii  ops  run  from  my  brows, 
Soe  fail  they  on  the  firings  thai  guide  your  heart 
W  hereby  their  oyl)  e  hear  nay  cracke  them  fair, 
J,foc,  boylc  on  thou  foo'ifh  lU'e  braine, 
For  giuingcntertainemcnt  to  louts  thoughts. 

L  i  A  nwn 


r~ 


Thff  <?$  <fr/Hoffmaa,  '  ; 

A  wan  rcfbluM  ii|  blood,  bound  6y  «  vcw 
fai'  not  IdVc  vengcanctjthen  liis  fathers  death, 
Yct'b.cccrr.e  smorous  of  his  foes  wiftl 


?<  >fy  fin  againft  all  conceit  !  worthy  this  fhamc 
And  all  the  tortures  that  the  world  can  name. 
<  (JWar.Cail  vpon  hcauen,ba(c  wretch,  thinke  on  thy  foule^ 


.         In^fcarity  and  prayer 
-To  nq|te'j>eft  without  chaiity. 
'i$ftfHff+  pai  don  thec,  tnd  pray  for  thy  foules  hcahho  . 
H^.  Soe  doc  not  I  for  yours,  nor  pardon  youj 
•  You  kild  my  father  ,  my  moft  warlike  father, 
-'thus  as  you  Ideate  fcy  me,you  did  by  hjm  ; 
But  idclerue  it  tlwt  haucflackt  m«nge 
'Throngh  fickle  beauty,  apd  a  wotnans 
But  Hcltthe  hope  of  all  diipayrnynci    .  ^ 
That  wring  the  pcore,  and  eatc  the  people  vp, 
A$  greedy  bcafts  the  harueft  of  their  fpring: 
That  Hell  ,\v  here  cowards  haue  thcrrfeats  prepar'4, 
And  bai  'barouwflls,  fuch  as  hauc  rob'd  fouldiers  of 
JU\vai;d>and  punifli  tnaedcfcrt  with  fcorned  death% 


• 
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